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Good unexpected, evil unforeſeen, 
Appear, by turns, as fortune ſhifts the ſcene 3 
Some, rais'd aloft, come tumbling down amain, 
Then fall ſo hard, they bound and riie again. 
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Mr. WIL MO r fo 
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te, fiſter. — — Oh! | © 
— My afflicted 
huſband! — Patience, great God Our 
EL ſituation i 18 dreadful ; ; for we have: an * — 
auen in the 3 Se, , 


endeavour to give you the 
BN thoſe ſhocking events, which for the pre- 1 6 
Tent render repoſe to me 
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even wretehed- With much difficulty 4 . 
convinced him of my innocence reſpect- 
ing the biſhop's letter. At length 1 
5 believe Jou, Frances,” he ſaid, © with 
© that open countenance and ingenuous 
mind, hypocriſy and deceit muſt ever 
be at variance Forgive my ungenerous 
t ſuſpicions, they do but diſplay in 
ce brighter colours your am iable ſinceri- 
cc ty.“ 

8 10 Lou Tr heavy and. ſpiridleſs,-my 
love. Why this chagrin?” , 
e Aſk; not the cauſe, my eh ifs 
s True, Lamfpiritleſs.” . A 

He turned aſide; and, from Shs. ac- 
cent, I was convinced the dear Edward 
was unmanned, as it is often falſely. called. 
I took his arm, and ſought the. rehutane 


AE 


en,, e 0 


There is a reaſon, Edward, EOS 
54 dejection Have you any confidence 


in Frances Wilmot? Is not her boſom 
5. the repoſitory of 1 my ſecrers ? You own 


* 
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©, it.-, Conceal not then the cauſe of that 
ec diſtreſs which peaks) in every * and | 


« action 1 4 5 


He ſighed; pho almoſt cad cc © Muſt : 


ce I tell the ſole poſſeſſor of my heart that 


M 


ec. the— that ſhe i is — no longer miſtreſs 
« of theſe ſtately apartments? That the 


& days of grandeur are fled ? And that 


« ve mult ſoon remove to an obſcure 
40 dwelling. — Oh! Frances,” and his 


head ſunk upon my ſhoulder, as he leant 


upon the elbow. af. my chair, cloſe to 


which he ſat, — % Oh]. Frances, there 


© is one only hope,- ans reſource left, 
e. And how can 1 aſk a tender wife to 
« comply with that which muſt. Jeavs bes 
nearly deſtitute? . 


I was petrified.— — Shed no. tears. = . 


1 not. — Louiſa, the affair needed ; 


no explanation. It was my marriage ſet- 


tlement he wanted. That alone could 
ſilence the. vſurious and wee Cre» 


* 


O . : y : : 
Giro . \ vw 2 E IJ -3 E * 5 þ * 1 4 1 
| 1 > * 7 5 4 F by. & "I * 4 
” S + * 512 R * 3 + 4 : * 7 * * 4 
EN a 4s J : , t 


THE AUE BZT EAS. 


My hofband ſcemeèd in agonies. Ought 
1 1 not to leſſen them? O what pangs tor- 
a | mented Dy mind. Sir Henry, — In- 
| grain, — — Ward. — How I filently exe- 

rated thoſe deſtroyers | of or felicity. 


. 29 


5 Have they not brought thiſety upon the | 
4 deareſt of mankind? Reduced him o 

4 me mortification of freking relief from = 

3 Woman ** had raiſed from almoſt n 


45 Uing? Theſe reflections, pron 
3 ! Mou poignant, brought 'mie to ſpeech - 
3 md action. I atofe, weft to my cabinet, 
; took out the Herd which Tectred to me a 
| M ber Unmndiry, and, öffering it to Wil- 
WH. WYhot, ders nearly preventing utterance, 
3 Take, Utmeft Edward, your own ; 
„ and, for ONCE; let your Frances 4 cult i in 
Ir the 7 of 't giving pleaſure to er <A 
%e fitted butband jd nd 207 5-1 
"He looked at me, — cat his e eyes up- 
"wards, — — chen at the paper which I ftill 
"held, = und with a rejecting motion of 
his hand, Genified. | * refuſal of my Unter. 


* . — What, 
4 
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— * What,” ſaid, he, _— take. that deed T4 
1 N you of affluence, « of comfort, 
.« —of the means of furure ſubſiſtence ? 
« — No 1 deteſt fuck " baſeneſs. Be- 
50 cauſe heaven has beſtowed an an gel 
e upon me, ſhall I render myſelf cou 
ds unworthy of the e 5 
e yours, Wilmot. — — Do not dif: 
cc treſs me by farther altercafion; 16 me 
cc be uſeful. Your hint Was not | Toft.” WY ; 
780M did expreſs a wiſh, indeed. But | 
. recollection baniſhes ſelfiſhneſs. . | Your 
- generous | behaviour, my Frances, ng 
ce tirely precludes the leaſt deſire ta. ob; 
55 tain that bounty, Nays totally forkpda 
e acceptance. 3 
MWe were interrupted i in the tender argu- 
ment by our father's preſence. *He: en: 
tered to takt unwelcome leave. His er- 
rand changed the ſubject of my tears, and 
they r now ſtreamed for the departure of 
that beloved parent. I left him with my 
huſb and, who mentioned the cauſe of « our 


Ts melancholy 
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tnelancholy contelt, — - Loviſa, that deed 
will be neceſſary ta che arrangement F 
N s affairs, and be ſhall have it. 
Soon after my father 8 „ a 
was ſummoned to dinner. Paſſing chrough 
the hall, I obſerved ſeyeral rough but de- 
cent looking men talking to the porter 
at the front door. The ſervant appeared 
confuſed. 1 heard him a — cc You had 
« better call to-morrow morning — as 
1e * my maſter is juſt going to dinner.“ 
« Pleaſe to tell Mr. Wilmot we muſt 
de ſee him nor. | Our "bulinels es can't be Pur 
„ 4 i 
My huſband heard them and * ment into 
the hall; they entered, and the gentecleſt 
of them preſented a paper. Edward read 
it, and, with apparent tranquility, beg- 
ged they would follow the ſerva nt bo 2a 
room appropriated for tranſakking matters | 
with common people. He went with me 
into the parlour, and, in the gentleſt 
manner, broke the caſe of their goming. 
= : . Siſter 3 


ay? 


THE un. 
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Siſter, it wu tb eller the Execrition 1 
mentioned. The deteſtable Ingram had 


done it without any other. previous hoties 
than a meſſenger ſent by a lawyer, de- 


manding immediately a complete Aer 
ment. — The ſudden ſhock ovetcame mie! 
1 fainted; and, as ſoon as my ſenſes were 
reſtored, begged, nay inſiſted, in the moſt 
perſuaſive, and I believe poſitive terms, 
to give up the ſertlement.* Poor Wilmot | 
refuſed, and ſtill refuſes, reſolved to do 
nothing till to-morrow. — Oh! Loui 
here to-morrow A 4 produce K known not. 
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17 Ehave kid an interview 1 our op- 
preſſor, and he has explained the 


*. 
s £< 


cauſe of this precipitate cruelty. It was late | 


this morning when we met at breakfaſt, | 
which was not over before Ingram and an- 


other perſon were announced. My huſband's 
ag A4 eyes 
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ves ſparkled withdiſdain at their entrance. 
L felt myſelf hurt, but was determined, if 
= paſlible, to be preſent at the iſſue of their 
8 viſit. . They refuſed chocolate, which was 
1 lightly gffercd.. The uſurer caſt a greedy 
look upon an elegant cady that ſtood on 
the table, ſurveying it with much ſigni · 
ficance. | He then gazed at the furniture, 
winking upon bis companion to notice 
what he particularly ſingled out, He took 
bl - a cup in his hand, r admiring 
1 the rich pattern, but evidently not know- 
= ing how to explain the errand he came 
| vpon. Edward ſeemed reſolved not to 
11 ſpeak. I had neither inclination nor a- 
[| bdility co open a converſation which ' muſt 
—_ be undoubtedly difagreeable to both of us, 
1 After ſeveral fruitleſs attempts, Ingram 
| broke the ſtrange filence, © I ſuppoſes, 
r Mr. Wilmot, you didn't expect I ſhou'd 
'& be ſo haſty i in this affair. But, to ſay 
er the truth, 1 heard a bird fing as how, 
er if Sir  Hrary died before I was fecure, 
1 * 1 _ 


* 


TO on mn „ 0 \ 
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4 form me what you farther expe,” OY 
"oe Expetts,—Why I expects you 
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I might be chouſed out of my OWN, — - 
And he has put me off a heap of times; 


and fo I was determined to get my 


money, by fair or foul means, as che 
“ ſaying is —And now I'm come to know 
' what you means for to do.” 


ce What do you mean to do? 29. replie ed 5 
my huſpand, with a haughiy ar. 


Fs Why, 1 means to be Paid, certain: 


| "WH | GIA SE | 9 
4 By my dito r, yo have tiken '2 


moſt effectual method. Entered an 
execution for {14000 before T had 
anſwered your haſty demand. Pray } jn- 


1 


1 


lay down £7000 directly, and give 
ſufficient ſecurity for the remainder.” _ 


But I cannot t command ſuch a fur 
; immediately,” * 

« Oh! you mus nt tell me chat. 1 
te knows better things. Part with all 
* theſe here fine gimeracks and them 


* 12 


go 


de tha! 
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40 there fallals * pointing to a nd 
of plate. — (We were in the dining- 


Parlour) . I warrants if you looks ſharp 


4 * the thing may be done yet. 
I had ſcarcely patience to fit, * 
dreaded the conſequence of Mr. Wilmot's 


_ rifing anger, — Ingram went on,—** Why 


* there now — pray, what's the uſe of all 


. this flourigig nonſenſe ?” — Taking 
| hold of a ſilver epergne. Will you 


« pretend. for to ſay a man can't dine 
« without ſich a gewgaw troubleſome 
oF thing as this upon his table? 1 

Edward ſeemed inattentive, juſt then, 


to this vulgar impudent harangue, deeply 


muſing, and looking earneſtly at the win- 
dow. The wretch continued, © Will you 


«& be pleaſed for to ſay what you. intends 


« to do? — Sir Henry tould me what a 
c fulky man 1 ſhou'd have to deal with. 
7 ha! is — ods bobs — 1 don t know 


Os. 6c © what 


K. 


THe 0 s r : 


4 what I'a + 2 ralking of. - — But i no mat» 
« ter, if you, can't raiſe the wind, wh 
- Mr. Girandole, vou muſt een take an 
c inventory of 311 the goods, I thinks, 
ce and the ſooner the better ; 1 ſuppoſes 
fe Mr. Wilmot won't have no objectiog 
a to chat. Come, where's your. book? 1 
ah gte to be at op. WS _ 

5 « Be. it ſo, then, faid r my huſband, 
farting up. — * Come, Frances, with me. 
I expect two gentlemen preſently, who 
& will ſettle with Mr, Ingram.” . 

We left them, 4 and agreed to leave 
Portland- Place to- Morrow, and "retire, 
for the preſent, - to à little rural N 
we have at Norwood. 

Louifa, J call upon you to adinire my | 
fortitude. Do me the juſtice to confeſs 
that proſperity . has not ſo enervated your 
ſifter, but that her ſpirit « can yet ſuſtain 
the ſevere bl aft of adverſity. | I will not 
ſuffer you to ſhed one tear. — We may be 


happy 
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happy (when cuſtom has reconciled the 


chan ge) withour a luxuriant ſuperſluity, 
de were not ſo + with it. See che effect of 
dur beloved father's letters !— And what 
is there in this alteration,” ſtriking as it 
may appe ar, to embitter the hours of 
youth a and healtk? It is true, the fump- 
fuous draw-ing- room is wanting. The 
ſtately ſaloon and the reſt of that elegant 
ſuite of a partments, the contemplation of 
which 9 to delight the giddy and to 
forment the envious, are now no more : 


our own. , But why repine? O that Ed- 


ward would think : as 1 do; ; would but ac- i 
commodate his ſpirit t to our circumſtances. 
Alas! he is more melancholy than before. 


My cheerful  prattle cannot raiſe one 


file, nor the moſt . ſedulous endeavours 
to amuſe, baniſh the frown of diſcontent 
from his brow. Perhaps he may be more 


| Faß when the worlt is paſt. 


Mr. Morris and Mr. Hartley, two di- 
ſtant couſins of my huſband's, have en- 


gaged 


1 


THY OA 1577 *. s. 


gaped to ſettle m. aiters 
They came this morning. Edward wi | 
ſtrolling in the wood. * ales re are not tell er 
| their buſineſs, and dread nis ſceing a newl- 
paper; ; for, liſter, our furniture i is to be 
ſold without reſerve. | Do not mind the 


. * 


SY 2 1 nn 
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N is He 2 valetudinarian = = | 


the Journey | affected him much? 1 wiſh 
to hear his health has not ſuffered by tra- 
velling, at this Kio ſeaſon | of the year. 
Good foul ! T often think of his diftrelsful 
countenance, when Edward, upon a con- 
fiderable loſs at whiſt, E the cards 
from him. — Oh! that was a horrid night! 


Adieu, my love. j | Faaxcus Wit nor. 


1 


2 
— 


ac 
E: 1 


The Rev: Mr. 25 to Mes, Wunder. 


5 Jan. 8. 
N D han! your parent lived to ſee his 


w# A326 


melancholy prophecy. - more than 
fulfilled 3 ? Muſt I bs told that my ſweet 


. 15 „I 


14 22 ERS 
child. is already d 


are $i 3 We will not let me I 5 
bes yet I have much to, ſay. * 1 6 
Oh! Frances, 1 have been too oft den 
_ witneſs of 3 your anxiety. - 1 faw th 1e tear : 


F 4 3 


of anguiſh ſuffuſe your cheek; 1 beheld 
forrow, pity, love, contempt, in every 
working feature 1 when your huſband daſhe 5 
the deſtructive cards upon the ground, 
imprecating curſes on his evil genius 
Weak man ! 1 ſaw how earneſt vou were 
xo hide the deep chagrin from the fur- | 
rounding company, who trium phed in 
the misfortu nes they had e by 
beheld, and dropped a tear. 2509 
How grateful ly you deduced comfort 
from your father's former letters But, 1 my 
child, I could not then ſuppoſe a deſtrug- 
tion ſo complete. I could not then ima- 
gine you would contentedly ive up the only 
chance for future ſupport. Why, Frances, 
| do you 4 in e to Wilmot's 


folly ? 
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folly ? Why offer him the i important deed? 
Do you think, when his affairs are finiſh- 
ed, he will be more conſiderate than be- 5 ö 
Gre? * o⁰ ſurely 1 he will not. Your pa- 2 
rent is in his duty, while he adviſes, en- 
treats, nay, c commands, you; to with- hold 
the laſf ſtake from the hand of extrava- 
gance, What are a few hundreds, what A 
are jewels, however valuable, when caft 2 
upon the waters? Oh! my beloved, you 
may yet behold a riſing family, who muſt, 
in this caſe, live to mourn a father's diſſi- 
pation, a mother' 8 miſtaken tenderneſs, 
— Remember, it is yet in your power to. 
keep back the means of ſubfiſtence from 
cruel ſharpers. — I mult reſt. ö 
I am not blind to Mr. Wilmot's ex- 
cellent qualities. 1 have been an admirer 
of his connubial love and generous friend- 
ſbip. I know him to be courageous, bene. 
volent, affable, 1 have ſeen the marks 
of an ingenuous mind, under deep con- 
trition and ae wha: eg 455 
| | Is e "or, | ; 


16 


| for the conſequence of ſevere loffes. "But 
how are all theſe excellencies rarniſhed ? 
Of what avail is compunctian and repent- 
ance, where the ideas are ſo extremely 
deſultory as to admit every impreſſion, 
| whether. ſalutary or pernicious? And 8 
where the inclinations are ſo variable as to 
change with every gale of paſſion? 2 Un- 
derſtand, 1 ſpeak but to the preſent ſub- 
Jeet Can my daughter forget, 1 
won by her patient ſweetneſs, Mr.) 
mot has engaged not to leave the Ns 
ing, pleaſures | of domeſtic ſociety ; — 
when, ſolicitous to reward him for a "BY 
pliance beneficial to himſelf and pleaſing 
to all around him, ſhe has, by a 
_ thouſand, winning methods, expreſſed her 
LatisfaQtion? — Oh! can ſhe then forget, 
a meſſage from thoſe diabolical miſcreants 
has often broken che Tocial party; ; while, | 
"bluſhing from a conſciouſneſs of wrong, 
he has left a virtuous wife and joined the | 
; :8eſtroyers of his kame a 
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Deareſt 


mr Ge 
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Deareſt 8 ſuffer me to plead i in 8 
. behalf. Leave this infatuated man. Fly. | 
with the little property you have left, fly 
% from deſtruction „ere it overtake thee, - 
Remember your delicate fituation ; — 
how ſoon you will produce an innocent 
partner of your diſtreſſes; — a guiltleſs 
inheritor of its culpable fathet's misfor- 
runes. Under my roof the tongue of 

ſeandal cannot reach thee, A parent's pro- 

tection added to the clerical function muſt 
deaden the lighteſt hint to your preju 2 
dice. Look back, my love, to the hout. : 
when Wilmot made you his, — But four 5 

” ſhort years! - — Juſt God! how my eyes 

a overflow at the painful retroſpect ! Where | 

are the ſumptuous fortunes, ſplendid car- 
riages, ſtately manſion, ſuperb furniture, 
vith all that profuſion which diſtinguiſhed 

your ſetting out in life? — Gone !—Loſt! _ 
Swallowed in that gulph from whence 

0 there is no return? — I yainly thought _ | 
my amiable child amply, rewarded for her 
Vor. II. — 
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filial duty, exemplary patience, and uſe- 
| ful virtues, when the noble Wilmot made 
her his wife. I ſaw not poverty lurking 


at the heels of extravagance. I knew not 


1 4 daughter had taſted more ſolid content 


in the gloomy . retirement of Crawford- 
Abbey than ſhe would meet in the dwell- 
ings of the great: more felicity in the 


| arched receſſes of a gothic building than 
in the magnificent receptacles of luxury 


— 


LY 


4 
* 


than half this letter. ; 


and pleaſure. Condemn me not for preſs- 
ing the neceſſity of your removal, nor 
"nh me cruel for the freedom of my ob- 
ſervations. All that parental indulgence 
- can beſtow or ſiſterly tenderneſs 1 invent to 
| ſooth the wounded - mind, ſhall be yours, 
my een unfortunate daughter. Adieu, 
Louisa Ixxk Ins. 


P. 85 What a poor writer is your father 


| et What he could onde execute in a 


few hours is now not to be accompliſhed 
in three days. Your ſiſter has written more 


Mes. 
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Are Wruuor to the Rev. Mr. Jauxixs. 


e- : VWorwood, Jan. 14 
de f ET:I is a father s hand. I can trace the 
18 1 revered the well-known characters. 
My ſoul is pierced with a melting proof 
nt 5 of his kindneſs. Yes, the livelieſt affec- 
d- tion to his hapleſs daughter predominates. 
1- BM But, Oh l. my God! what does this ten- 
he der parent adviſe! Why am I ſhocked by 
an commands fo dreadful ? — * o leave — 
ry bf great heaven ! — - fo leave my buſband ! — 3 
s- i PDeſert the generous man who has placed 
or in me ſuch unlimited confidence to whoſe 
b- 98 liberality I owe the power of mitigating 
ce his difficulties! —Andat fach a moment, 


WW when poverty, with all its chilling con- 
comitants, muſt, if not affiſted by me; diſ- 
treſs his valuable heart! Dear unhappy 5 

Edward, ſhall the woman, who ſhared 
with thee thy affluent fortune, whoſe loye 
is ſuperior to the frowns of fate, — ſhall 

So W deſert thy fairhful boſom? — = Reſign : 

XR ri 
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: thee to thoſe ien oma! which 
© + her ſoothing kindneſs might ſoften? — 
Periſh the thought! —I will not plant the 
\ thorns. of neglect where requited love 
ſhould ever bloom. 
--» ltdaae-lar, 8 me. Pandon 9 
| vou may deem the raſbneſs. of connubial 
| duty. In your daughter's eſtimation , that 
i | Ou is moſt ſacred; Claims a prior right 
} even to filial attention. And ſhall not zts 
E 1 be obſerved? ? Plead not for the un- 
. born, It is the care of Omnipotence. Ig- 
*} | | - Rorant of the loſs of- riches it cannot in- 
bs. I will teach- it content, which. will 
. fupply the place of ſuperfluous advantages. 
For myſelf, reſignation to the Al- 
mighty 's awful beheſts ſhall calm a mo- 
5 ther's anxious feelings. — Oh! think, 
OG father, ſhould. heaven bleſs me 
with future progeny, — think, when rea- 
ſon ſhall ſtrengthen with their years, how 
8 re they muſticenſure rather than ap- | 
plaud her frigid JR who could 
with-hold 
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wit old the neceſfary ſupply from her di. | 
treſſed partner, and coldly ſee their pa- 
rent reduced perhaps to penury, becauſe 
a wife s avarice will not let her DOOR en- 


joy — - his right! i 


It was not always ſo: ofien have you, 
my good fir, recommended invariable pa- 
tience and ſteady fortitude under my diſ- 
appointments, — Why then dictate ſuch 
violent meaſures? I am ſure you will con- 


ſider, and retract the harſh commands; 
0 leaſt, you muſt forgive and pity your 


FRANCES Wiruor. | 


- 


Mrs. Mm to M; iſs JexkINS. 9 > 
| EAD the incloſed, and admire the 
venerable * B 


The Bibep of c Is Mrs. W1LMOT. 4 
| Portman-$ quare, Jan. 14. 


ow bears the beſt of women this 
| melancholy reverſe of fate? Does f 
her conduct realiſe thoſe maxims of forti- 


5 ö 


U 
| IB i ee ys. 
— — 
— 
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which lately flowed with modeſt i ingenuity E 


from the lips of prudence? Feels ſhe that 


ſatisfaction reſulting from a conſciouſneſs _ 


of having done mere than her duty ? But 
why put theſe unneceſſary queſtions ? Why 
ſuppoſe Mrs. Wilmot would act contrary 
to the general ' tenor of her behaviour ? 
Has ſhe not been moderate, forbearing, in 


proſperity ? Ves; her friends bear willing 


teſtimony to this aſſertion. And can p78 
verſity boaſt its power over her heroic 
ſpirit? — Shall þe fink under the 19% ar- 
duous trial, who has greatly overcome 


the more dangerous temptations of high 
life? No; I have every reaſon to ſuppoſe 


ſhe ftill can exult in the happineſs of an 


uncorrupted mind, and a heart undepreſſed 


by misfortune. See you not, my dear 
madam, how artfully my hypotheſis is 
calculated not to flatter, but to encourage, 


a noble ſoul, in her fucceſsful ſtruggles 
againſt undeſerved calamity? — Do you | 


not imagine me careleſs, — inattentive to 
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N . 


a intereſt of my friends: ? Are you not 


ready to ſay, the biſhop's abſence at this : 


critical period is incompatible with the 5 


warmth of his profeſſions, and his duty 
as a Chriſtian? Incline not, my good 
lady, to an idea fo repulſive to his hu- 


manity, ſo derogatory to his feelings. Do 7 
me the juſtice to attribute the ſeeming neg- 


ligence to a delicate motive. Mr. Wil- 
mot, J am aware, is ſtrongly alive to the 


difficulties of his ſituation. Might he 


not wiſn to ſhun, at preſent, even the 


mild eye of friendſhip ? Jou, dear lady, 


might chooſe, at this time, folitude, and 


the liberty of conſoling, without interrup- 
tion, the partner of your affections.— 


Theſe conſiderations alone have prevented 
my deſire of ſeeking the habitation of, 


thoſe I fo much efteem. But I have nor. | 
been idle. 1 have viſited the, unhappy. | 


man who ought to confeſs the. higheſt | 


fraternal obligations to your huſband. _I ; 
have viſited him, but, good God! . bet. | 


B 4 „ a 


- 


T7677. CH 
a bat Laban 


2 reception 11 have done more; 5 ? 
have explored the abode of infamy ; — 3 = 
ſought out the reſidence of Ward, 4 
condeſcended to enter the regions of cor- 
ruption; z but I could not get at the vile 
| inhabitant. | 555 

Good heaven ! that Edward Wiltor .. 
ſhould — But ! have done. —1 mean not 
reproach where comfort is intended: and 
yet unalloyed comfort cannot reſult from 
my enquiries. — Determined to know the 
extent of your misfortunes, I went yeſter- 
day to Ingram. My appearance ſurpriſed 
che abject man, What an awkward con- 
fuſion prevented | his prompt ſpeech when 
I entered upon the fubject of my errand! 
You ſhall no- be pained by a recital of my 
diſappointments. Suffice it to ſay, no- 
thing ſhall be neglected that can reſtore 


peace to the unfortunate and bring atro- 
cious villainy to juſtice, 


I am averſe fr rom apologizing for actions 
which proceed from good will, and eq uvallyß 
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ſo to che acknowled gments of gratitude.” | 
The fiſt, from myſelf," would be incon- 
ſiſtent; the laſt; from you, would be 
unwelcome. Believe a ſerious truth, that 
the welfare of your family is very much at 
the e e l 1 Comm 


Mrs. WII Iior in continualion. 1 
"BE, Loviſa; what an encouragement ta 
perſiſt in one's duty! What flattering 
doch What grateful plaudits! E. 
ven Edward is overcome. He lifts up- 
his eyes in ſilent joy, and is determined 
to write to his lordſhip, notwithſtanding 
the delicate inſinuation at the bottom of a 
his epiſtle. Is there not reaſon. fur the 
moſt unfeigned thanks, when muniſicence 
has extended a liberal hand? For, my dear 
ſiſter, the biſhop incloſed a (1 000 bill ſor 
our preſent uſe. — Generous ma Who 
would grudge the moſt lucrative benefits, : 
even pluralities, to him who thus bberally 
diſpenſes vielings: to * * I Will 
ſend 
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: ſend you my huſband's note written to the 
biſhop. — Adieu, my dear. 


. Fs. RANCES WII Mor. 


ns: Wüner ta 1 Biber of C=. 


ed 


+... Nerwood, Jan. 1 5. 
RATEFUL for favours anexpeſted 


as undeſerved, Edward Wilmot 
begs excuſe. of lord C— for his ina- 
bility to reſiſt the effuſion of a heart he 
yet preſumes to call uncorrupted. At 
the ſame time, acknowledging, with the 
higheſt regret, his ſeeming inattention, . 
in not” noticing, at an earlier period, the 
very friendly and benevolent letter he re- 
ceived from his lordſhip. Penetrated as. 
he then was by the ſalutary and affecting 
admonitions, Wilmot can only plead the 
uneaſy ſituation of his affairs as a motive 
for his ſilence. — Should any future weak- 
neſs in his behaviour require the careful 
hand of  corre&ion, he will preſume to 
„ hope 


N 
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ſhop of C- 


27 + 5 
hope for that kind attention from the bi- * 


: which flatters while it a- 
wan and ſooths while it convinces. * © | 
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Mrs. Wiiuor to Mi ſs Filth = 
| © © Norwood, Jan. 18. 


(00D God! Lain what a 4 
have 5 heard! ! — The hermit, — 
the Savoyard, — The duel, — all, all, ex- 


plained! — — The gentle Savoyard! Well 
might her forrows induce ſuch affecting 
behaviour ! — But to the point. — Sitting 
this morning in my little parlour, — (We 


have but one viſiting-roοοm now, ſiſter,) — 


I was alarmed at a chaiſe driving up to the 


gate, — John ran to me; to know what 


anſwer he ſhould give, ſuppoſing. they 
were ſtrangers. — Poor John! he will 


not leave us. Before I could ſettle my 
determination, Mr. Wilmot came in at 
the gate from a walk. Ifaw- him aſſiſt an 
elegant woman from the carriage. It was 
too late to deny her admiſſion. . 


8 She en- 
tered 


— 
- 
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tered, and I recognized - — the Savoyard / 
— The appearance of this ſtriking figure 
brought to my recollection the painful 
events of that dreadful night in which I 
firſt beheld her. She approached with an 
air of depreſſed dignity. A melaucholy 
wildneſs, bordering upon infanity, clouded. 
her hazle eyes, rather adding to, than di- 
miniſhing, the inexpreſſible ſweetneſs of ö 
her countenance. Her cheeks and lips, 
quite colourleſs, indicated a broken con- 
conſtitution. Oh!] ſiſter, what an inte- 
reſting female is this Savoyard! I knew 
not, till convinced by her, how very poſ- 5 
ſible it is to be enchantingly agreeable 7 
without one regular feature, and with. a 
complexion perfectly fallow. She ſpeaks | 
in a ſublime ſtile, ſomething romantic, 
the effects of a conventual life. Looking 
around her, ſhe ſighed, and, turning to 
me, — Methinks“ ſaid the, i in'F Trench, | 
this habitation is ill ſuited to Mrs Wil- 
« mot's convenience. Fs 
1 « Twill 


FE 
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„I will 'make, madam,” 
Frances Fo. my « CONVENIENCE ſuit m ſitu- 
« ation; and you will allow, at leaſt; there 
ec jg prudence ir in the reſolution if n not am- 
« hition.” POL? 


* - 


cc But to whom," een ej: . 35 it 
* owing that ſuch a woman is ſo reduced? 


KEE Wonder not at this liberty of ſpeech, 
for oh ! lady, you ſee before you the 
« wretched'wife of Sir Henry Wilmot.” 
| Juſt heaven! Tidy Wilmot? TY was. 
ſpeechiets.: '7 + '* 77-4 


* 


Tou look cee, dect lady: wil - 


« you not own an unfortunate ſiſter?“ 


« Not own her” ſaid Edward, claſping 


the dear creature in his arms, — ©" yes, 
« and protect her to the ulmoſt of ; my 
« limited power.” 

I joined in the Fiend eue; and 
exclaimed, « Was it you, dear madam, 
ah chat fo patiently followed an unworthy 
e hulband? Did the injured ers qui- 

e e etly 
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e wait; did he aue it; with obſequiou 
44 ce obedience, upon“ — Here ſhe heſitated 
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* etly attend the motions of a oily 
„ «tO 
tek, 15, Attend kim | Oh! God! 1 did b 
et my duty. This heart accords to h 
e moſt extravagant wiſhes. . I woulſ 


and wiped a falling tear. — © Even upo 
| © the woman he adores. — Oh l. Mr 
« Wilmot, a convent is but ill ſuited t 
e baniſh the remembrance of abuſed loy 
e Solitude, ſacred muſic, idleneſs, path 
e tic converſation with the impriſoned it 
t habitants of the, awful - manſion, 2 
+5: badly. calculated to remove ideas 
once have cheriſhed, Every, thing cot 
„ tributes to renew, rather than to deſtrof 
1 ſoul-moving ſorrow. We do not aff 
« tempt, in the ſmalleſt degree, to reco 
e cile ourſelves to the unjuſt confinemen 
- « Warmed by the natural wiſh for fr 
dom, the heart revolts at tame ſul 
FG miſſion.” 


A 


LL. 


p Pc 


— 


F tan 

Poor thing! ' ſhe ſtopt to weep. Wee ] 
offered refreſhments, but wy Net not 8 
be interruptel. 
e Alas! I have beedtabitiad to. died 
« for years to the deprivation of all my 
ce ſoul holds dear, and might yet have 
been lamenting the loſs oſ liberty, but 
« for the interference of my: confeſſor, 
who applied to the pope's nuncio, and 
« I was releaſed without conditions. — - 
« For ſome months after my deliverance, 
"8 I was engaged in an unremitted ſearch # 
for my beloved. Succeſſleſs for ſome 
time was that ſearch; till chance led me 
to lodge under the ſame roof with Mr. 
_ « Tenby. We ſoon recollected each other, NE 
„ and deeply bewailed the loſs we R 
A mutually ſuſtained: ' It was from him 
I gained che information that our faith- 
| © lels partners: were to be at the maſque- 
« rade; and, by a diligent enquiry at the 
* habit-warehouſes, got a knowledge of 
their dreſs. Wonder not that 1 fol- 
| * lowed 
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c lowed them. A gentleman in your 
„ company rather obſtructed my plan, 
ce which was, to attend them till curioſity 
«ſhould demand che reaſon of my parti- 
c cular behaviour. I then meant to have 
C9 drawn: my huſband - aſide, and. make 
$4 the dreaded diſcovery. — Mr. Tenby, 
ec who knew me not in that dreſs, added 
to my vexation, by his inquiſitive. pur- 
4 ſuits. But I remained unknown. When 
4 the impatience of your hermit brought 
on that horrid eclairciſſement, I was 
ger diſtracted. The name of Wilmot 
* ſounded terribly in my ears. How. 


c could 1 be aſcertained of the truth? — 


+ Wilmot wounded; was Wilmot dead. 
1 doubted” not the effect of Tenby's fe- 
be rocity, and knew how far rage would 
carry the wronged, the ill- treated, huſ- 
rc band. I alſo knew his injuries had ohce 
tc before deprived him of reaſon; no 
wonder they ſhould baniſh pradence. 
&e Theſe reflections: were the work of a 

t moment. 


K 
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| 
*-moment. With ſtrength equal to my e | 
ce fears I forced iy way to the ſcene of | 
ce miſchief at the inſtant my huſband fel.” 
« My actions were extravagant. It was 15 
tc impoſſible to ſtay by him. I grew al- 
“ moſt delirious, and, in my way to ano- 
<< ther room, I ſaw yon in agonies. My 
< ideas were rapid.” Fot whom: could you 
50. lament? Why wring your hands? Were 
ce you deceived by Wilmot? This thought, 
e momentary and groundleſs, produced 
my application to one whom I imagined 
_ © a partner in my diſtreſs. Oh! madam, 
© you will forgive my miſconception at 2 
< that terrible period; for you were equally -_ 
c apprehenſive of the danger of your Ed- 
© ward, When recovered from a ſtate of 
« inſenſibility by a generous lady, I faw 
you approach, and, in the moſt affect 
e ing manner, you convinced me that 
„ Wilmot was no more. The. diftrefs 


N 


« which convulſed your frame was not | 
e ag ap effect of a ſudden . 
Voi. | - a 5 8 FS 5 nor 5 YL EE 
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<-nor could your feelings for a murdered. 
ce ſtranger ſo. agitate your trembling 
<« nerves. I beheld, but could not de- 
cc. velope | the reaſon. —_— Pity for vour 
« diſtreſs, ſhame for my own want of 
* diſcretion, mortified love for a wretched 
4 huſband, all coincided to ſink me deeper 
<« in miſery than before, and I could think 
c of no poſſible means but flying from 
5 the joint cauſes of my torture. Arrived 
« at my lodgings, I found the family in 
« great anxiety.” The unhappy; Tenby 
ce was brought home in a ſtate of abſolute 
* diſtraction. I would have quitted the 
cc houſe, as his ravings were intolerable, 
cc but, ſick and faint; from bodilyfatigue, 
« Thad yet. the more agonizing pangs of 
** a diſappointed heart to ſtruggle with. 
« For three days a happy depriva- 
« tion of ſenſe gave reſpite to my ſor- 
% rows; but with returning reaſon I felt 
« renewed anguiſh. The firſt thing that 
« occurred to my yet unſettled brain was 
1 


La) 


— 


„ 15 PO 5 4-- 3: 
THz OA TEN. 33. 


* o 


c 


the duel. I enquired: about it, but | — 
cc received no anſwer. The looks of 
e my attendants ſeemed to predict ſome 
<« fatal conſequence. When 1 "grew A 
cc better, they informed me that Tenby's 
c life and troubles had for ever ter- 
« minated. Now, then, I cried,” the 
« guilty Eliza may boaſt a natural free- 
« dom from thoſe ſhackles ſhe has ſo | 
« long endeavoured to force,” and give 
« her perjured paramour, (if living,) 
* temporary releaſe from trouble. The 
« entr ance of my- ſervant, whom I had 1 
c ſent. to learn the ſtate of Sir Henry's J 
cc health, turned the courſe of my ideas; 
« and, while '1' lamented the death "of 
<> retched Tenby, J felt a ſecret pleaſure 
ce that my huſband was yet in being. | x 
As ſoon as I was able to go abroad, ; 
my firſt excurſion was to Richmond. 2 
c — My phyſician mentioned the air as 1 
« ſalubrious. — Walking one evening 


cc gently down the hill, I heard the found 
e cc of 
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«. of Wilmot's name, from. a party that 


« was juſt befote me. Eager to know 
« what perhaps might only yield torment, 


I haſtened after them, and heard a gen- 
e tleman telling the adventure of the 
* maſquerade. My ſtory was falſely re- 
© preſented; but he mentioned a Mrs. 


«© Wilmot, as the perſon who had ſuffered 
t from my frantic miſtake. T he myſtery 
« was. now cleared up; and, by what I 
te could underſtand, (for my knowledge 
« of the Engliſh tongue is very imperfect,) 
ce it appeared that you had removed from 
« your former houſe. I loſt no time in 
" ſecking the lady 'I had undeſignedly 5 
« injured, and it was with much plea- 
t ſure I found your abode. Forgive then 
* a miſguided creature, who, impelled by 
<-terror, had diſtreſſed | the lovelieſt of 
74 her ſex, and attribute the cauſe to — 
% O madam, — to the cruel pair who 
ec have deſtroyed the felicity of an un- 
10 * happy woman. T hey may rejoice, when 
I 21 the 
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<« the victims to their basburity- Eur M 
<« longer oppoſe or damp their illieir 
« 2 One is 1 ee 
«and . % . 
Here wi Denies; — Dear afflicted foul, 
how her grief affected us! | 
Indeed, fhe reſumed, in a ſobbing 
accent, their raptures will not long en- 
« dure. Thoſe difficulties once ſubſided 
e which raiſed and ſupported their unlaw- - 
« ful "tranſports, the maſk will fall, and 
«© ah! what a ſhocking reverſe! Every 
ce trouble will riſe to miſery, and r 
« enjoyment ſink to nothing. 
She could ſay no more, but threw liek. 
ſelf back in the chair, and indulged a 
violent fit of weeping. She means to re- 
turn to that convent ſhe was ſo eager to 
quit, notwithſtanding her ſtrictures on the 
inefficacy of theſe places of devotion to 
cure a wounded mind. But the little 
3 which mark her converſation 
indications of diſturbed intellects. 


Cz © mm 
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Were her underſtanding clear, I Wield 
not part with the ſweet itinerant; but, in 
her preſent ſtate, travelling may prove a 
tolerable ſuccedaneum for loſt tranquility. 
She ſtayed the day with us, and, at part- 
ing, conjured me to inform her how Sir 
b Wahn 

At laſt, hls: Lola, the ebene 
buſband is at reſt. At length the diaboli- 
cal wife may exult. Patient lady Wil- 
mot! Thy prophecy will ſoon prove true. 
Loaded with ſuch crimes, they cannot 
long continue in the fatal dream, and 
will be awakened to torture ſuperior to 
what the upright heart can ſuggeſt, or 
the moſt e (if —_— end r 
W - i HV 

My filter, BOY are Gelb — Not 
one line fince our father's return. Write 
| beſeech you, and tell me he is not 

ngry with his daughter becauſe ſhe can- 
not prove an unnatural w. Adieu, my 
ite. | ' Frances WIL Mor. 
7 F 1 
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1 ifs Tien td Mrs. Wiigtor- | 
e ene Crawford- Abbey, ! 16. 
7 AN my ſiſter; "whoſe ſoul ſeems 
formed by nature for the nobleſt 
kindeſt purpoſes, — whoſe gentleneſs” no 
injuries could · diſturb no provocations 
deſtroy, — can ſhe give exquiſite pain to 
A tender f ther ? Dear Frances, what a let- 
ter have you written to the almoſt broken - 
hearted old man! Do not fancy, my love, 
that Louiſa encourages a thought of ad- 
ding to your perplexities. Do not ima- 
1 me incapable of doing juſtice' to a 
7 woman, who, in ſuch diſtreſs, can dif. 
play heroiſm that would do honour to a 
Roman matron. Ves, believe your Lou- 
iſa, when ſhe profeſſes enereaſing love 
and admiration of your excellent qualities. 
But, my beloved, great as the connubial 
obligation undoubtedly is, muſt it abſorb 
every other tender tie? Do you deem it 
neceſſary to evince exalted duty to a huſ- 
band, y writing the words of harſhneſs 
FFT to 
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to a ſympathiſing parent? Forgive me, 
if I relate the effect your peremptory de- 
nial had upon his feeble ſpirits. Our ſer- 
vant waited two hours, at the Crown, be- 


fore the poſt arrived, which was retarded 


by an immaterial accident. Impatient to 
hear from you, my father walked to ſome 
| diſtance from the Abbey,. took the , pac- 
quet from James, and entered the ee 
with it in his hͥ nd. 4 
« A treaſure! Loviſa,” 55 * 1 «Ir 
« is from my dear child. Read it, love, 
cc and tell me if ſhe accords to my wiſhes, - 
: iy — Tell me if I ſhall ſoon embrace an 
c obedient daughter, — a prudent wife?” - 
He ſat leaning forward in the attitude of 
extreme attention; edging his chair {till 
nearer to mine, his curioſity encreaſing 
as his amazement. was excited by, the DE 
ginning of your letter. 


. p, my dear; what 1 18 . . 


| * mam like a refufal? Poor thing! I do 


not wonder at her reluctance. Do 
8 F . | ce not ; 
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( not go on fo; faſt, | 
„ — What's lt? — What doyouread? 
Cc —, PERISH THE THOUGHT?” — Oh! 
6e that is a ſtrong] expreſſion. — No more, 
c child; enough have I heard. I have 
«© added ſorrow to affliction, and loaded 
*< the heart already ſtruggling with unde- 


. 8 e | 


c ſerved calamity.” — He leant { upon 


his hand, and even ſobbed.—< Yet” ſaid 


he, „“ meant well. Should my daughter 
% have penned a denial in ſuch very 
< ſevere terms td an invitation from 1 
« rental'kindnefs?” · 21 
Diſappointment * rexation . me 


ſilent; for I too had encouraged wiſnes 
for your loved ſociety. — He ſat mute, 


deeply ſighing. At length, looking at 
me, and riſing from his chair, — “ S0, 


« ſhe will not come. She is WN with 


te her father. — Lam very wretched,” 
The dear diſtreſſed man walked to the 
door, and viewing that roſe-buſh which 


700 baren in happy days, deprived now 


cc of 


*% 
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of all its ney by winter's chilling gale 
4 I want not, he ſaid, © this memento 
cc of her afſection. Luk ; you cannot for- 
ct get when ſhe planted it. — It was juſt 
. as I was recovering from a violent fe- 
c ver. Well do 4 remembe how tenderly 
<<; ſhe ſaid; / Zh vaink MS i772 
As chis buſh will bloom'in the cheer- 
Ky tat warmth. of: June, ſo may a total 
©, reſpite from pain reſtore our father's 
© ſtrength, and revive the bloſſom of 
£ health on his cauntenance· 34% 78 
But ſhe leaves me now. for ever. 
4: She will not attend the tedious revolu- 
tions of miſerable; days and nights of 
c anguiſh. '-I ſhall never more be: lulled 
* to ſleep! by her faſcinating |! voice, nor 
* xejoice , in her cheerfuk / converſation, 
No, 1:ſhall never ſeerhermoteY + 
He was interrupted by your poor ſol- 
dier. I could not“ ſaid Sternheim, 
E reſt in my cottage, bad as the weather 
is. I have been told diſagreeable ti: 
8 * dings, 
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be a and came to hear them revoked. 
— Pray tell . how is my en 
. lady I EEG 3 1 $44 164 bd 
No anſwer being ci Pen 8 
good fenſe and politeneſs ſoon intimated 
the neceſſity of his abſence, and he was 
limping to, the door, ſupported by 
George, when my father ſpoke to him. 
Come back, Auguſtus, and teach me 
< to bear ep with 8 Pe 
« tience. 

The veteran ſhook 118 W « Alas! 
cc fir, I came for conſolation and meet dif.. . 
« trefs. Strange and, cruel reports have 
© wounded my feelings. Is it true, then, 
“ that Mrs. Wilmot is deprived of the 
power of gratifying her noble heart hy 
{© relieving the neceſſitous? — Is it a fact 
« that ſhe has loſt her fortune by trea- 
& chery and infernal artifices ?? ?? 

% Worſe than that, Stemhribn . Hee 
« father, have increaſed her troubles, * 
86 be, -1 in return, has torn m] ſoul!” 99 

7 : "0 I 
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J reverence your ſorrows, ſir; and | 
« wiſb, oh how limited is the expreffion ! 


* — but it is all I can, — to wiſh for 


bleſſings on 4 and youre pens” to your 


e Wirtues. 


He would ſtay no > longer, but departed, 
wich! a heavy and unequal ſtep, as much 
retarded by depreſſed ſpirits as infirmity. 

Have I afflicted my Frances by this 
ae ? Be candid, and forgive me. 


_ Write immediately, deareſt creature, and 


let your epiſtle be fraught with expreſſions 
that carry the tendereſt meaning. It is 
your duty to expand the heart that ſhrinks 
from his child's ſeverity. Forget not to 
offer our moſt affectionate remembrance 
to your dear Edward. Adieu, my love. 

Lovisa JznKiNs. | 


| 05 Wiruor 79 the Revs Mr. unk. 


Norwood. 
F my inſenlibility has drawn the tear 


of — from the perſon . trou- 
bes 


THE: aus As a 


bles I would die to Ami if I. REA 
unwillingly deftroyed his peace, who 
ſtrives (however miſtaken the means) to 
promote mine; — then is Frances Wil- 
mot's puniſhment juſt, and ſhe ſubmits 
without repining. But does that ſubmiſ- 
ſion preclude the hope of forgiveneſs? 
May I preſume to expect à toleration in 
the moſt eſſential offence, and perſiſt in that 
offence ? Will my father annihilate my 
fault and generouſly give up the expect- 
ation of further conceſſion ? He will, and 
I am comforted. But oh! fir, may 1 
explain a late tranſaQtion ? Is this a pro- 
per time to try the ſtrength of your for- 
giveneſs? May J venture already to ac- 
quaint you, that it is now out of your 
daughter's power to with- hold aught from 
her huſband? Dear ſir, attend with pa- 
tience. I aim not either at juſtification 
or apology, but muſt obſerve, that, in 
my ſituation, you would not heſitate one 


momenx 


”_ 
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| moment to do an act, which, as 2 ae 
0 you will not, I hope, condemn. 
. - + Qur creditors have met. The wretch, 
4 | Ingram, has received the whole of his 
" debt. The Brenchly eſtate is ſold ; but 
4 that eſtate was not ſufficient to ſatisfy ſuch 
1 a2 vaſt demand. What remained to be 
j | done? It required little debate, leſs pre- 
= paration. The ſettlement. was adequate 
to every contingency, and we are once 


more free. — That is, — indeed I hardly 
1 know what to write upon this part of our 
4 affairs. Ward has not claimed his due. 
= {Hand fays, he is conſcious of our ina- 
bility to pay it, and generouſly. gives up 
4 his right. But how is that, my father? I 
> | ſhould rather ſuppoſe he is fearful of 
making a claim he cannot ſupport, or poſ- 
fibly dreads the biſhop's interference. I 
ſhould not ſuſpect a man of his caſt for an 
act of juſtice, much leſs of generoſity. 
| ſhall proceed no farther til my 45 
ſhall ſend, though but in one line, the cre- 
dentials 
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dentials n his forgiveneſs to his duteous 


The Kev. My F My Waker, | 


.  Crawford-Abbey, Jan. 22. 


the foundation of mine. If the free 
forgiveneſs of a fond parent can be an ad- 
dition. to his "daughter's peace of mind, 


-permanent and laſting may it prove. May 


your unexampled attachment to Mr. Wil- 
mot meet with its reward. Tell him, 1 
wiſh returning felicity may bleſs his future 
days. e Lak noble, — yes, to 


I Frances. Saru JexxaIns. 

5 apt} 3.9 0 „ 3 1 
: P. 8. I am amazed at the <eteiiry with 
4's. creditors have diſ- 
patched his affairs. But one month 
ſince the execution, and every part of the 
important buſineſs properly arranged re- 
lative t to the payment of his debts. Ti 
ertraakaeg haſte 381 both unuſual. and. 

| BARTER 


which your huſba 


Pd 


Frances Wilwors. 


0 U R e my child muſt be 
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unprecedented. But I EF IO not. 
Never may you experience ſimilar diſtreſs. 


„Au WI LMOT 70 N 5 e 
2 99 91 + 1+.» Norwood, Jan. 25. 
n Hleve ſcarcely patience to bid my ſiſter 

read the incloſed mandate of nee 

ie D. 10 FO: vir. SK bh: 
HE N beauty, elegance, and ſen- 
ſibility, united, are ſinking into 
ruin, we. feel ideas abhorrent of ſuch 
calamity. Politeneſs, decorum, requiſites 
fo neceſſary to keep up the dignity of ſitu- 
ation, vaniſh upon retroſpection, and the 
humane heart is alive only to the moſt cer- 
tain methods neceſſary for the extrication 


of the poſſeſſor of thoſe accompliſhments. 


Mrs. Wilmot's afflictions call for every 
conſolation the liberal hand of friendſhip 


can offer. Thus circumſtanced, it is pre- 
ſumed ſhe will forgive that temerity which 


can Fay be excuſed TY the moſt honour- 


able 


4 ; 87 0 
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able motives. From thoſe motives, pure 
and unſullied, Frederic 8 . — lays at ] 
Mrs. Wilmor's feet the tribute of his for- 
tunes. Happy, if; hy adminiſtering to 
that lady's convenience, he may be per= 5 
mitted to prove his title to her eſteem. . 
He dare not yet ſay n, 4 N10" 


3 41 438 & 


Siſter, now indeed my my diſtreſits, are ar- 
dell to E itch of horror not, to be ſur⸗ 
mounted. The aboye — what "hall 1 
name it 12 has ſhewn my wretchedneſs 
in the moft diſpiriting light, _ Deteſted 
lord D | How ſhall I anſwer 1 your 
infernal ſerawl! . Are not filial duty and 
connubial love ſeverely wounded by, this 
diſgraceful ſupplication 70 Extends not tl the 
ſhocking inſult to eve ery revere ed x relation 2 
Is not the vile f poſition, . tha tl hovld . 


Cy! 223 


bear the degrading taint, : A tacif reflecti 


„ 


upon my noble huſband ? ? At this 7 5 

period, too, when an innocent babe muſt | 
ſoon ſhare its mother 8 infamy. — — - Louiſa, 
has your Frances ever ſhewn ſuch a diſ- 


Vol. A regard 


* 


830 PHE CAMESTERY, 


regard for virtue as to authoriſe the un 
licenced freedom? Powers of merey, 
break not the thread attenuated by for- 
row! Blunt the barbed dart vhich is aimed 
at my Edward's honour! Poverty the 
moſt diſtreſsful I can cheerfully ſtruggle 
againſt ; and, though nature will feel, yet 
my ſoul has ſteadily ſuſtained the reme- 
dileſs evil. But this additi ition hangs with 
inconceivable weight upon my ſpirits, and 
1 mit complain. — I will anſwer his let- 


ter, ſiſter. — I w ill ſend back the roken 
of indicated ſhame. 1 


M Wir sier fo 200 Was i 
T HE fill noble though ruined 
Wilmot aſks not relief from. the 
han d that offers a paltry | pittance as ade- 
quate to the forfeiture of peace, honour, 
love, and life Bluſh, 10d 
While you hold a dagger to the boſom 
chat yet chrobs with miſguided friendſhip. 
— Stab not the heart which retains one 


5 5 2 ſßpot 


** * 
b T. OS * 3 2 4 *. 
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FHE GAMESTBAS. my 
ſpot only unpierced by misfortue. This 
for my huſband. For myſelf, I am 


proud to ſay, contempt alone E 
my feelings en „ 


Me,. . in atis 
O not, my Loviſa, judge chis ſpirit 
/ incompatible with your ſiſter's diſ- 
poſition. The dignity of affronted virtue 
admits not tame and cold expoſtulatiqn. 
What js that but to oppoſe. a Power 

adverſary with a nerveleſs arm? Think 

not I fear or doubt of victory. Yet why 
ſuſtain the ſhock of. contenzion; When, 
by the moſt cautious conduct, my fafery 
is ſecured. — How many are the avgenugs 
to detraction! Though: uncapſcigus of 
impropriety, what e may war. the 
female character end 
to the wife's domeſtic ne even n while 
proclaiming her triumph, may be given 
by the corroſive tooth of malevolence ! -- 


The 1 Lohiſa, theheves a Kory. 1 
F D 2 


A 
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5 28 A, * 3 7 Os, ˙ mM WF 8 | 
ths repreſented.” "Nay, enty too oft will 


Point the cruel ſarcaſm. The horrid in- 
centfar employs her bittereſt ſhafts,” and 

ſtrikes deep as fatal. Careful is her aim, 
and the thoughtleſs victim pines beneath 
the blow, - unknowing whence it came. 
How circumſpect, how delicately tena- 
cious of her honour, ſhould the woman 
be, vhoſe ſituation expoſes her to the 
bold and Perhicious attacks of the worth- 
leſs libertine ! Wat ruinous depreda- 
tion may be committed upon her hap- 
pineßs, While, with ga laughing careleſs- 
«neſs; ſhe receives the fulſome compliment 
from thoſe, who; beneath the appearance 
of adulation, conceal the dart of ca- 
_ tumitiy, ready to ſtrike at her reputation 
_ when opportunity ſhall preſent, — Guard- 
ed by conſcious virrue, ſhe” may poſſibly 
defy their uttholt - power, and hear her 
own cofdemnation with affected cheerful. 
eſs. But ſeldom does it ſtop there. 
The tale orice > Tabri ated flows, like the 
| the | wande: ring 


* 
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wandering ſtream; through many chan- 
nels, and from each derives ſome addi-, 
tional taint. The huſband hears a ſtory 
that freezes his affection. Suſpicion em- 
bitters their unquiet hours; While rage, 
moſt probably excited by indignant treat- 
ment, converts their once happy 3 
into the abode of wretchedne 

ſtops the eyil here. Seldom, if ever, can 
the miſerable pair regain their former cons" 
fidence in each other's conduct. Trifles 

become ſubjects; of peeviſh altercation, 
and continual | uneaſineſs corrodl es their 

future days. 1 11547 957} nt] » — 7 * nab | 
Mliethinks this digreſſion has N 11 
reisen my troubled mind. Certainly 5 
the above reflections tend but toſtrengthen 5 
my determination to avoid thoſe danger 
which are the undoubted conſequence by 
careleſs inattention to the points I. have | 
iſcrlgnigiess 6 per at liters 3 

To D LE member 
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emb "to 65 1 7 my du 6005 that k ' to 
ee nn for his tender letter. 


ere nee 


l 


* en wunor to Mrs. — 
ft | Sobo, Jan. 7. 
N 1 2 A, wile thou not perſonally 
# congratulate thy adoring lover upon 
His ability to. expreſs, by pen, the joy that 
fills his heart. * Safely thou mayeſt. Free 
ﬆ dit is the perſon as well as inclinations 
of my Tenby, — But no, her heart is 
mine; with me ſhe placed the precious 
depoſit. — Have you not heard the rap- 
turous news? — The bow can no more 
be bent againſt our peace. Four 'buſband - 
a Yes, i fair one, — your perſecutor 
for ever eeaſes to interrupt our pleaſures. 
He if dead; — expired in all the miſery 
of raging madneſs. — Aﬀer three days of 
intolerable 'ahguiſh; he gave up to the 
King bf ferrors, as he is idly called. Emerge 
then, thou ſoul of ä emerge into 
| | life, 


life, ſplendor, Sgaiety. Dazzle the ade 
miring IE * —"_ _ thx 
Wuuer. 


* 


Mrs. Hangs 4 Sir . a 

+ bf Swallew-ſtreet, 1 8 8. 
Pleaſe your Honour, Sir, 

Have given your letter to e Tab, 
but ſhe is ſo ill I don't know what to 
| make on her. She ant been well never ſence 
ſhe was at the maſkerade for ſhe gome 
home, that night, for all the world, as 
down; and at this rate ſhe'll be guilty of 
e | woke mop {7 42 bid me n ow: 


;ara caches ſhe aid: her huſ. ; 
band was dede ; for your honor | knows 
wee live ſo cloſe; for fear of her being 
found out, that wee never hear nothing, 
a I ay. She cried: en all 7 0 


D 4 
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arter it, andwoudent hear your -warſbip's 

name mentioned. Pray; fir, don't never 

write-any more ſich mollincholy tydings, 

for it only makes her worſe. From __ 
honor's dewtiful- ſervant,” L 28134 FLADVED. - 

n > n ee Mime Hans. 

| * "i e 215 8 | 


10855 Herr WIEMOTFo! JP Wann! 1 
£33 MET * * Az 7" Ek + 1 19 bf >} 21 00 So a 


AR D. I am diftraQted/" The en- 


V - chanting” Tenby lies dangerouſſy 
- 41 And I cannot attend her.. This curſed 
Wound, which ſurgeon pronounced 

might be ſafely cicairiſed, -is agaim broke 

out, and bears à threatening appearance. 
They talk of a mortification; words 
ofcourſe, when the patient can pay for 
being tormented . Certainly, my pain 
as excruclating, yet does it bdar no pro- 

i nr to the agony of my mind. 60 
Tomy dear Eliza, make chef ſituation as 

785 5 FA las my abſence will permit. 

n bs e Fame hopes 


- 24 We % - my. 


1 NE Ann. 


my laſt letter gave. Indeed; 
thought, four days ſince, 2 g con: . 
fined. Confound the doctor, he has ads 

ded to m 1 1 his ſearching dreſſ 


ine „ 12 2 GK +? f 1 e 115 S 8 "_ 
5 1 N / * 6 
J. won, Sir Hmeny Winer," E 
| A e tn dr rigs den ee 
, e { 3 


Receiv d Mes honners "Henk 3 in Tous 

brother's preſence; tho indeed he has 
ene loſe;1o it is to littel purpbſe'to : 
keep him companee! But 1 think its 
beter than deing nuthing) becaſt as why, | 
it makes him think beter on me. He 
axed me a great manny queſtions; but 
he coudn't git eny thing out of me; an 


at laſt ſed, ab I was fo ginnerus about m 


dett, he wou'd leſſen it as ſone as He 
coud ſpark the munny. — He littel chinks 
but mum — for that. | 


And ſo: your honnor I vent to Mrs. 
Haines s. — A good cumely ſort of a Bt: 
3 . | dy; 
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dy; but that dufint ſignify. — She axed 
me to go up airs, But to be ſure I ſtared 
to ſee ſuch an alteration in madam Ten- 
by. She's as pale as my ſhirt; and her 
| eyes ds in her head. Her fine black 
- eye-brows too is all off; I ſuppoſe with 
a fever. As ſaon as the ſee me the fell a 
crying. I coudn't git her to ſpeak, tho I 
: Jaid' every thing to comfurt her. But all 
woudnt do. Even ven I told her of her 
huſband's deth, ſhe didn't fa much as 
thank me, but hid her face in the piller 
„ K as if her heart wou d brake.— 1 
2 good deal of talk with Mrs. 
e ſhe ſays madam Tenby as very 
littel munny. I woud have left ſume, but 
thought it was better to axe your honner 
fuſt. I am, vith . nen 
NN baer in 253; 
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Sir HENRY WII MOT to J. Wand. 
Enſeleſs blockhead! — Dolt! — Idiot l 
— Was it for the ſake of thy illiterate 
correſpondence my requeſt vas made? 
Didft thou viſit that angelic. creature for 
the ridiculous purpoſe of admiring her 
delectable landlady, and to triumph in 
my dear Eliza's diſtreſs ? Fly to Swal- 
e ee take Dr. #1 — Set * 


— 


and ee inforkn me uf the ae 
ſician's opinion. If my torments were 
ſupportable, I would not give thee this 
eee truſt. Be be to- morroꝶ. 


4 


A0 We to Sir Ln and 
Swallow-ftreet, Jan. 11. 

Ebilitated by ſickneſs, diſpirited 
4A, from ſituation, | and, oh! far worſe, 
wretched,, moſt wretched, through an 
awakened ſenſe of guilt, where, for me, 


is comfort to be-found? My huſband” is 


my 
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my bitter compunction. It is true, * 
| never loved him. Forced, from prudential 
| feaſons, to accept his hand, I ſtill deteſted 
1 bim. But, dreadful! was 1 to be his 
1 murderer ? We have laws in force againfl 
thoſe who ſlay by the knife, the cord, 
the piſtol; but where can adequate pu- 
miſhment be found for her who inflicts the 
worſt of deaths, @ broken beart ? Where 
are my deſerted children? What kind 
hand has foſtered the innocents whom 
a; barbarous mother ſo infamouſly ne- 
glected? Once their prattle diverted me. 
Ho could I leave the pretty creatures? 
Sir Henry, adieu for ever. The loſt Elia 


will never Os r 


— 


— 


1 Si biker nc vac to Mrs. TENR BT. 

PLZ A; thou ſhalt not die. Revive, 
my ſoul's delight. Happy days will 
yet be our portion. Give not up to this 
depreſſion of ſpirits. Be cheerful, and all 
all be e I write/in pain, but that is 


„ 


9 6 — * 
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4 trifle. = Go to the country, my love. | 
4 1 foon to _— th6es? "along 
| 115 ont LEW Hunz aer. 


M.. HAINES to Sir Henny Wor 
Honoured Sir, Thread ent 
Have, with inde B+ ; 1 ma- 
dam Tenby to go to Highgate, where 
my aunt has a pretty little box. It is a 
pleaſant place, and very hol eſum air. She 
ſeems better areddy, and wanted to write, 
but the doctor won't let her. She wiſhes 
you better, and bid me tell you fo. I 
fancy the fyſician thinks her in a. con- 
ſumpſhun. But do you know, fir, ſhe 
won't be a minuet alone; and yet ſne 
won't never talk to me; but ſithes and 
cries, and ſtares enough to frighten one. 
- Laſt night ſhe! jumped up in her, ſleep, 
and deen hold of me; for I lays: with 
her. 6 Oh!“ ſays ſhe & Water n el 
% cannot dir in peace? ß: | logs 
Vion: * Lond 
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| | Lord, CG e forbid, 
| cc © madani, ”»yek rolls: 
She looked ar me as wild as any ching; 
« And who are you?“ ſays ſhe. 

| * Ohl the deareſt,” fays I; don't you 
x: « know poor Molly Haines?“ 5 

She then flung herſelf to the forder fide 

of the bed, and remaned ſilent. Wiſhing 

your honour better, 1 conclude ee 


l GEE e 
* Haus. 
"The vc. Mes: ner 
= Portman-Square. 


 Faickate you, with all my foul, dear 
madam, upon the comfortable proſ- 
yo which diſplays itfelf after a night of 
empeſtuous horror. Thoſe painful but 
| neee wu have 
been employed, and which muſt be indiſ- 
penſable in ſuch a fituation, « are now com- 
pleteddl. It is a vun 
g that is, ſuppoſing the — be 
2 nearly 


THE/ ane, 


Let me endenvour to prove 
hy potheſi Thus, then: You: ate 
8 8 ok en mb (ent re- 

ſulting from perplexed affairs. - Tos hi, 
given up (heroie woman) every hope 
of aMynence, ſolely to reſtore; or rather wo!” 
preſerve, the credit of your valuable huſs— 
band. What remains? Rtblerable houfe, 
decent furniture, and very lirtie monry. | 
Not 6ne- article'of lorury left. At gave! 
me infinite pleaſure 'to md you, have re- 
| ferved only the conveniencies of liſe: it's 
ſoperſloiries are all diſpoſed of. Tou can 


do wirhout them. Lou can be content | | 
with 1ediotrity; Good cresturt!“ Now! | 
then for the means to fapport that un . | 


.crity. "Your Brenchly estate, no ter 
by what werns, is falten into any hands. 
I have much t ſuy in its favour. The: 
land rich and Well crepped — preſpckt: 
lovely. — It's vicinity to L— 
much advantage. Can Mr. Wilmot find 
content in x cultivating that pot his father 
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ſo much admired ?. Are the charms of 
London leſs agree able by difippiointrrient?, 
And will he ſeck tranquility among the 
| ſhades) the caverns, the fruitful, ficldss > | 
Brenchley-Hill ? While near the metro 
| polis, his ſpirit may be hurt: by the; 3 
of thoſe who lately cringed for notice. 
Surely, then, he will not ſeek mortifica- 
tion, when a comfortable retreat offers it 
ſelf to his acc ptance upon the eaſy ter ns 
of living upon the ſpot. It is winter. 
No matter. Domeſtic converſe, the 
theoretid part of huſbandry, the gun, the 


dog, will fill the time, and ſpring ſhall. 
I 1d my friend not unemployed, not not un- 
entertained. Haſten then to ſolitude and 
e — na will ite" Row this 8 Pre- 
berg ae Weid ee eee Should 
It; The? n ee rtr the: ſatis- 


£ 7 os TR 


deareſt, would you 5 


ite plan; 5 5 1 a 
| * e ſcheme. nd 


v6 TA 0 Urs TIR. : 


tort his cohfent ; 1 #6 wovld rather it ſhould 
be the reſult of Fang Can it be, that, 
after experiencing. ſuch Uiſagreeable' vi- 
ciflirudes, he can again think of launch- 
ing upon that ocean which has wrecked 4, 
his moſt valuable property b J have no re⸗ | 
Wurce now. No deed, no ſett ber 
wherxon to build reaſonable hopes. 1 
But ſee him upon the little Gas pa | 
playing with -our faithful 'Czfar, I will 
- Þo down, and once ee. bie want 4 
luctant N N 1 4 
„ in 12851 ting 3 Bk: ochel. 
-c:Contratobate apart ks upon the 
cbrnpletion of her wiſfles. NM y Edvard 
ebnſents, checrfillly conſents. — I went 
io nim, and, accompanied by bur tried 
44 wathdble n dme le, the good öld 
5 Pointer, ve ſtraped upon the common. 
„ Fräntès,“ ſaid Wilmot, your dest | 
4 boſort? 1s heaving with ſome” important 
te matter. "JE betrays itſelf i in you bluſh- 
ing check a on caſt⸗ ye. But! 


nt | Al know 


8 5 'S ; 


Fd : 3 
5 

* 

* 


q 1%" * 2 e * a 
— - === —— _—_—_ 2 _ , „ PREY 
as 70 - — r 3 n e — 2 : : 
l * . 4 5 5 . 5 par”. n - Ne 8 F EEE res 1 — . 7 ante . R 5 
r F e many: . : — —— N 5 
_ n * erm 8 — 4 o 2 ao.” > — 0 " » SI 1 * 
- ay ——— 5 7 - — "a * — i 1 3 g N 0 Pea = * WT = 6 — is ug 9 bs jo 50, ER BLERE * + \ $7; 0M K % had 0 1 net 3 2 = TI > 
; _ - — 8 3 . . . 1 , Fw 4 * . 0 —— * 
- —— - e 7 * 2 . 1 7 0 pore f £ * . a N 5 * 1 4 — 3 c + y + ay 
K 9 24 a * Nr LT ook „ eee. . 0 " „„ 8 * * EE * 2 ww K 4 + , x 
Y 3 n N : J , 26a N — 
* * —— 
, , 
* 1 1 is k 


ht" ar. 67 


cr knowithe n My Abet girl Whew 

48 « actep pt the bilkop's 8. Io ag I pigs”; 
ce 151 it not a noble offer, Edward” | 
et And tan my Frances 0 give 

te U Up p thoſe a adyantages which” . 5 
ce Wat them not, my 10. | Bleſſed a 


0 ih Your 1 $13 . Ws correſf don ndence | 


16 0 our "yatuable nende and happy in | 

ec the! oni of "that, Tweet reciretnent t, 95 

&x 1's 6: 4p pcs heb LET ek 

| have no more 0 
He k killed. my check. - Enjoy your WE 

re with” my. CEE 1 46. will accede to. 

tt Je delires. a We will r not. remain one 

rc © week longer up Fy this Ipo 0 ee heres YT 
I Knelt pf on the rozen th f, — eould EEE. 

3 not help 3 It, — —and gratefully W 1 Hear 5 

yen for this forrun; te event. 4388. | 

1 Siſter, the f biſhop is below : —1. "By te to 

expreſs my reyerential gr ride,” 

"This aero. man $857 of 

the eſtate” to my "huſband 3 F 4 860 1 the 

writings Can be prepared, e 

5 * madam” ſaid this conſiderate irt, 


T E's, G 


Eahs ro IN 2 


UL 
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(Edward was then withdrawn,—). 1 
< would have ſettled the whole upon you r- 


cc ſelf, well-knowing your attachment to 


4 Mr. Wilmot. But that very attachment 


« would render ſuch an arrangement uſe- 


“ leſs, and prove the deſtruction of .my 


cc intention; unleſs i it had beed tied to 


5 you and yours, excluſive of your huſ- | 


ec band's pretenſions, who i in this caſe, 13 
0 preſume, maſt be your next heir. For 
4 am certain, the woman, who has cheer- 
ce fully reſigned the whole of her valuable | 
« property to the purpoſe of facisfying that 
« huſband's creditors, would have little 
ec reaſon to thank me for reſtricting her 
« unbounded benevolence, and rendering 


te her poſſeſſions of no avail, ſhould diſ- 
e treſs, again afflict the man the mow 


te moſt dear.” 
What could 1 fay to obligations lich 
no words can expreſs? The moiſtened eye 


and hands uplifted were the only teſtimo- 
voter Relig |: N 


23 
* 2 


* 
os 


THE CAMESTERS. '- 6g 
| poſed v weſhould immediately go to Brench- 
ley. With' pleaſure © was this motion a6 
ceded to by us both, and next week cloſes = 
our correſpondence from Norwood. 
W e my bn father, bag not the al- 
| ef? Preſfimp- 
tuous vord! it Wd! but f fpy Twas - 
rewarded by the happineſs 1 felt when the 
reſignation was made. Juftified, then. „ 
let me ſay, by the conſequence of my free 
donation to our creditors. ' Is not that a 
3 donation which we are not vr GL to part: 
ae. 
Ha! what rays” the Krank —T will 
not ſee Lord D—. Oh! that we had 
reached the aſylum where inſul ing 
libertiniſin and cringing meanneſs dare 


not ſhew their heads. — So, his lordſhip 5 
* "VPBÞ note. e 2077 21 i 


* 


«Ü; 7 


4 * 


15 ann 
411 


1401. 0 gb 7s 14 iet Fel, za, 
| nb 8 * ene. 
$4 Mr: Wilmot, that! his endeayours 
to o ſerve. the noble ſoldier have met with 
URCgmimon. ſucceſs. Ancloſed. i is A; COr- 
ners cmmiſſion, for George, Sternheim, 
His pay FOMMEngEs. from the 25th of laſt © 
' December-I is necedary the yourh Ge 
he ent to town directly. At, my houſe 
be will receive chaſe inftryRiqns his fityar 7 
tion myſt, ne ys WE, takes the li- 1 
berty to fend a bill for the young. fellow's 


uſe, as a . wardrobe will be — 
ceflary. It is preſumed, Henn is forwafd 
3 his ſtudies, there being no c doubt, Fee 
aeg och the Falle when the 
lad is e of ꝗging buſin poſs in The car 4 


Paeity 4 1 db ipmen, * Fl, to ſeg 
im wi eee 4580 h . 0 eüsk 


2 
94 
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P — 
, — * 
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ee, Wiidcat'in-contitmationazyl 7 
* 7 OEs not this letter confirm pa ſtriot 
N nte on his lordſhipis tharacterin a 

former epiſtle? 2? Pity ſuch qualities hou 
be ſullied by vices! which can plxat mo e- 
cuſe. Theſe, noble actions, though they 
cannot change my ſentiments reſpecting 


his baſe preſumption, yet, in ſome meas _ 
ſure, ſerve t9-counterbalance his blameable | 


exceſles. 


Tell my worthy N As . 
with him upon the completions of our 
wiſhes. Poor man, I feeb too for the lo 
he will ſuſtain. However, his trou 


may poſſibly be ne 1 a ſcheme chat 4 


Wilmot has propoſet . 


Give, ſaid he to me, an unlimited. 72 
« e to the good man. There i 


« a ſmall cottage: upon the waſte; near 
< our houſe, at Brenchley, which is in. 


00 habited by an honeſt couple, who Will, 
cc if Mr. Sternheim approve the an | 


« be, happy to board and attend him.“ 
abe 8 - 
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- GrorcGr ran nan. to Mrs. Widiaor. 
Madam, | Folkflone, Feb. 23. 
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There, Louiſa, tell him I inſiſt upon his. 


preſence; when the journey can be made 
_ convenient. You, my deareſt, will prępare 


proper neceſſaries for George'sand Henry's 
uſe, ani furniſh Sternheim with money = 


to anſwer every contingency. - Adieu, 


dear ſiſter. Convey our tendereſt remem· | 
: ee e 3 


20141 71 43-150; Nine Wi nor. 


Humbly hides you will excuſe this li- 
; berty. But indeed your grateful 


; Gromge's heart; 4 is ſo full that it would 
' burſt if he did not. find ſome: method of 
telling how much he loves, nay reveres, 
his kind benefactreſs. Perhaps, when 


uſed to genteel company, he may find 


better words to expreſs his joy. Do not 
be angry with me, dear lady, for crying 


when I think of my poor lame father. 


err and 1 —_ been in tears all this. 


* 


Toming, 


* 5” 
—_— 
7 eee 


— 


1 * 0 n . 


| jrohnl_, ſometimes' 10 1575 48. 
times for grief; and what made me worle, 
I booked through the key-hole of dur Its 
tle bed- chamber, and there was that good - 
man 1 as well as he could, and. 
crying read to break his heart; and! „C 5 oo 
heard him 82 What, both at once V 
And then he 515 again ſo tertibly. How- - 
ever, you know, madam, how he loves 
us; bo do not chink "the worſe of bim. 


. 


Luer, ; s. pray, madarn, excuſe kis M7 

writing.” . — e | Poe: Þ | . . 

© Cantluded by Harry. © „„ 

Well I know I do hot write ae * | = 

George, but my heart 1 is as good; and Pat. - 
I were a great gentleman, I- that "is, 5 
an admiral, — "why. you ſhould be my 
lady, madam. — But pray who willlead © 
my poor father about, when we are gone? 

1 ſhould cry ſo, if I thought he were to 

be neglected. Pray, madam, ſend ſom- 
body to take care of him, and boil his 


* 
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ks and. DEE big rpg $4 
then ye Tee with, pleaſure. ,. Res 


| e, ou *. ut * ie 
£ 


- 1 &. 
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ve Sr l, Epwany Wit: 
Le Mor, Eg. and bis 3 


4 2 12115 * 25 
er © [indljed in the above] | 
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EAVEN has heard my prayers, for | 
11 the children of Matilda have. met 

vi en ratedtors. — Oþ !_my 
: * 2 I Kno they muſt leaye we. 
Poor things! — IT weep, — — we rejoice, 2 
xe kneel, — we Pray. — Deareſt, beſt, 
indeſt, of beings, accept ous grateful 
hanks, My 7 children will attend Jord 
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N | wil FD 20 1 = le) . My 
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| ce "work of 1 our 
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TE GAMES TERS, "WM = 
N. Ira 0 Me Wmf, | 
57s i iGremford-Abbey,. March 2, 
þ Q not he- alarmed, . ter z hut a 
father has getan unwolcam * 
— only the neee It i is, 4 vi- 
ſitant he ggpld d- wall ha ve, diſpenſed, with, | : 
eſpecially, at this yitpes as 3, 7 tha 
offer of, my: ſerxipes at. 22 Nx: | 5 p | 
you know, this trying m — ſure "Oe 
| call for the exertion af hig patience. ;...... 2 -- 


You: have Made Sternheim (the firſt 
aiffculry,got. ober) Guprewely han 
called upgp him Jaft, Fridays ond. r 
the ſoldier endeayouxing to write 
lines, teats almoſt obſtructing his abe 5 Fi 
The children were delighted to fee meg 
and Liekt vo ape wy come EL nel 
Adieu, my ſiket. Adieu, 5 $4-- — 
8371 * 3625994 51 (15 Lasten ln Sts 
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"oe. Wil nor % Miſs IxuxIxs. 
e Brencbley, March 10. 
"Will WP anc my fiſter's company, w 
I her attendance is fo abſolutely neceffary 
at Crawford-Abbey. May ſhe divert, by 
her well timed cheerfulneſs, the dear ſuf. 


11 _ ** 


ferer's anguiſh. | 1 Will endeavour, by 3 
conſtant application 1 to my pen, to elude 


the weary hours which muſt roll 1 
on with our dear father 
And now let me call on you Poti to 


4 add yon pious thanks to mine for the 
bleſſings which ſeem to be the conſe- 


quence of our removal to Brenchley. 


Les, my ſiſter, we are ſettled; aud 1 
hope for life. Praiſed be Omnipotence, 
Sho has ſweetened my preſent enjoyments 


by trials which I preſume to hope are ſafely 


| overcome. Far from the retreats of lux- 
-ury, and ſecure from treachery's ſucceſs- | 
ful wiles, I am inclinable to contemplate | 
the paſt as a heavy dream. Miſery, it is 
true, has diſplayed * ugly face ; but her 

3 


* 6 CAMESTERY 0 
ſhocking deformity ſerves. bue to, ſer off, 
in the maſt, pleaſing colours, the Data 5 
contraſt, and renders my ſolitary re. 
tirement perfectly, enchanting... Indeed, 
our days are totally barren of incident, 
and I am almoſt loſt in a delu lum of tran- 
quil eaſe, Except when certain expecta- 5 
tions crowd. upon. my mind. Edward 
| dro. the dreaded event, with 
impatience, and often wiſhes for the little 
ſtranger's appearance, which, he ſays, at 
leaſt, may rouſe him from his torpid ſtate, 
were it onlyfiby its helpleſs, complaints. 
— Indeed, 12 wiſh he were more appa- 
| rently delighted with our ſituatiog. If he 
be tempted, by my rapturous expre lions, 
to mark the beauties of this place, i it is 
but to draw_ the moſt degrading compar 2 
riſons between Brenchley and gur former | 
habitation, — — Hbſerve, he 18. enrapturedd 8 
wich the 4anter. — 7. When; 1; admire, the 
ſoaring, lark's animating, "Rxaing, which 
now K. to cheer the ruſſet plain, 
5 „„ « Fooliſh !” 
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gf _ precably. foired##6/hisoptics. Arche will, 


purify his ideas, fo Tar 28 to fi 
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dxdt be wil fp. . BO Abet 
« wild. notes Wige for the 1018 of 


Mrs. Ke; heaven Cbünter- nor, 


& the ſweet warbling of try! favoitith 


ce N., or the faſcinating exPreſflon 


«which plays in Mrs. Ws Entchatit: 
ing melody > + 19%; | Þ 3%E TAI + 2 165-1 
7 ders venture to die Bit t 
tention” to * thefe  nyfiads of fkars which 


pour forth? ten tHodfind Aibanis of Halt: 


He will Rear me. Perhaps caſt an eye 
towards the Sitcering thy : then tel me, 
ſoch prodigies are too far diſtatſt for hik 


 viſcertaih "eohtethptarivri! *That” thoſe 
party-coloitt latfipb Which adorn the | 
Phtithcon;*or even tlie fparkling fuftfe of 


Rinelagh's gay iMtorninations,; aremore v. 


FF? 


ent And 
endure, nay A the country fertne plea- 
fires, —echeling, "bit refidehce is by 
fro mend s Eltcilateet's to ein the gay, or 


0 


hope; re fine my Kaſbaid's july 


Ar 0 23 | 
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r. 
to teach dem to 1285 the aeg ſions © 


«> 3. _ 2 = 


with philyria, have not the moſt indy af- 5 
ſpect, but it looks better than the ivy 
| which. darkens my father” 8. ftudy. Our 


rooms are large, and perhaps want the 


cheerful advantage of f mare lhe, to make 
them deſirable. — The houſe is is ſituated IE 
near the ſummit of a ſtupendous chalk- _ 


hill, indented with many Caverns. Every 


» 2% . © #4 


FT PETE SY © | ”* 441 > 223 


winden in front, commands an extenſive 


view of the Britiſh channel. Behind, is 
a ſpaciqus garden, perfectiy n 6s 
dern title. To the Touth lies an extenſive 2215 15 


$ 4-444 


park, amply tenanted * with numbers of 3 
fine catt e. This is bounded by vaſt em emi- 8 


einn 


1 1821 dE, BB dats. © 
nences, varicufy ornamehted \ WI h woods, 


fertile incloſures, and old; chalk-7 pits, 2108 
that make a wild appearance, from 2 
parts being Reg, e which 


„ n > 44 
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able. Mr. Juvenal is a learned pedant, 
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give them the form of antient ruins. The | 


ca # % 


ranged Kobe, And. HubBed gag. Dur: 
farm-yard barns, ſtacks,. ſtables, Vc. are 
on the north ſide. It is but; a pleaſant walk 
to L—; from whence we are © lopplicd 
with every neceſſary article. 
Well, my dear, do you perceive any* 
thing f ſo horrid 1 in this ſituation ?. The bi- 
| ſhop Ppronounces i it lovely : Tam infinitely 

: pleaſed with it. Edward, but you know 
his opinion from what I have already re- 
| lated, — let me only add, he calls his 
Frances a little enthuſiaſt. FE | 
US 14. 

My! huſband's ave of ſociety often betrays 
him into company not congenial to his 
ſpirit. He has already formed an intimacy 
with ſeveral at rams who have neither 
talents to pleaſe, nor humility enough to 
ſuppoſe their converſation can be diſagre- 


an ill- natured critic, and. a literary COX- 
comb. — Mrs. Saunders i is affeftedly fond 
3 . 35 of 


TH o nnr xs . & | 


of hard words, but exceedingly apt to miſ- 
place them. Eternalty making miſtakes 
= is too ignorant to be ſenſible of, and 
too proud to permit others to rEctify. 


Her niece abounds with that kind of con- 
fequence which is more nearly allied to 


vanity than pride. Sprightly, without 
wit; loud, without depth; and fond of 
her perſon, without the ſmalleſt Preten- 
ſions to admiration; continually findi 8 
fault with her own looks, purpbfely to 
extort praiſe from ſurrounding; eren 5 
and, withal, intolerably miſchievous. — — 


Soon as the neceſſary introductions were 


finiſhed, ſhe ran: to the glaſs: — © Bleſs 
me! how pale I look} What can. poſlibly 
have occaſioned the frightfulatteration?” 


« Want of the uſual ſuccedaneum of a 


natural bloom,“ replied the ſcholax, 
ſurlily, “or perhaps chagrin for FOUL ad 
Ro appointment.“ 1 „„ 


Lord, what ares derb 15 1305 , e 


5 e a __ 1 
eompany.“ 
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< It is impoſſible,” returnet a firanger, 
e to make a compliment to that lady. 
Fou are perdigiouſiy out, anſwered 
the miſtaken Mrs. Saunders; © for every 
- © body compliments my Wenn; 
Juvenal ſeemed to be preparing a bits 
ter retort, but it was flifled by an unfor- 
tunire circumſtance. Sitting exactly un- 
der a girandole, one of the candles pro- 
jected forwards, fo as almoſt to touch the 
back of his wig, which nearly reſembled 
that of Sir Cloudeſly Shovel, in Weftmin- - 
ſter- Abbey. Delighted to ſee the melted 
Wax diſtilling down the different ſtories. of 
curls, Miſs Saunders meditated a more 
complete mortification to the unhappy 
Chic. She puſhed the candle forwarder, 
ich already hung in an oblique poſition, 
'and it fairly tumbled into the well-combet 
peruque. Mr. Juvenal, ſenſible of an un- 
uſual warmth about his pericranium, 
ſhook his cars, tore off the ſmoaking wig, 
and, — coy trod out the 
5 _ 
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blaze, which had deſtroyed near balf the 
venerable toupee. The ladies were. in ex- 
races; nor could Edward reprely a ſmile, 
when Miſs Saunders offered her calafh as 
a ſubſtitute for the rautilated fragments. 
Not content with this diſplay of hes 
roguiſh talents, the young laß preſenzed, 
the poor gentleman a diſh of coffee;z bg 
threw back her hand with diſdaig. This 
manœuvre, by a dexterous turn, toſſed 
the ſcalding liquor over his cut-velyes 
waiſtcoat, He foamed with rage, as its 
effects were not confined to his cloaths, 
only, and ſwore he would pgk fit near that 
- Young Circe. 

« No more /aucy than rounds 2 rage 
the miſconceiving aunt. 

I pleaded for the frighted ſcholar, and; | 
placing him near me, e him * 
his intolerable plague. 

The appearance of cards 1 Mg, 
Saunders devoutly to wiſh for better Iuelg 
than ſhe had a the c. Fg; 9 


you 


— 
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« you NOS,” turning to me, 1 loſt a2 


* commenſicy.” Edward caught at the 
word, aſſembly, and concluded to go the 
enſuing evening. — | 

When the company were departing, 
miſs profeſſed the utmoſt terror leſt the 
chaiſe ſhould be overturned, as the road 
was full of loughs. © Pity but it would, * 
grouled ſurly Juvenal. 


Lord, you cruel creature, ſuppoſe 


« e got broken bones.” 
& So möcht the better. Then you may lie 


« in bed and contrive miſchief.” — So ſay- 


ing, he went away, not complacent enough 
to accompany the ladies. My Edward is in- 


formed, this learned man is weak enough 


to be ſecretly fond of the girl, who is ever 
l methods to torment him. 

Oh! ſiſter, what ſociety is this? I 
thought not of the inconvemence, when 


we firft came down. — But they ſeem to 


divert Wilmot, and that is a ſufficient in- 
ducement with me to bear their company. 


* af $700 Mrs. : 
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Mrs. Wir Mor z in continuatiun. 
We went laſt night to the aſſembly. 
It is tolerably genteel; but, like moſ 
country meetings, diſtinguiſhed by the 
unſocial behaviour of the town s- people. 
Their maſter of the ceremonies was to- 
tally ignorant of the etiquette of thoſe 
places; partially, as well as rudely, intro- 


ducing his intimates to thoſe advantages 
politeneſs would have appropriated ta 


ſtrangers. We ſtaid not long in the dans 


cing-room, but adjourned: to an apart- 


ment where ſeveral parties were engaged 
at cards. A voice I could have execra- 
ted ſtruck my ear, the moment I entered. 
Oh! Louiſa, think what a ſhock! My 

eye ran over the company, and I diſtin- 
guiſhed — Ward! — Siſter, that man is 


born to be my torment. The fluſh of 


_ gratitude, mixed perhaps with conſcious 
pride, crimſoned my huſband's face, and 
he went immediately to the table to con- 


gratulate that zwretch / You have ſtyled me 


T3 . a 
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a phyſiognomiſt but not all my art could 
develope the deep myſtery which con- 
5 tracted (indeed, when do they expand?) 
— this felow's features. He doubtleſs 
meant to give them a caſt of repulſive gene- 
rofity that wiſhed not to encounter the 
thinks his behaviour had excited. But 
fat treacherous dark turn of his coun- 
fenance, which contradicts every endea- 
Four to appear undeſigning, intirely de- 
ftroyed his attempts to deceive the unpre- 
Judiced. What reprehenfible infatua- 
tion! How can a gentleman of Edward's 
delicacy condeſcend to aſſociate with illi- 
terate vulgarity! ? Ward's behaviour 18 
coarſe, though cfingiigly ' ſervile. His 
language improper; pronunciation in- 
elegant; his drefs, more aſſimilated tb 
the'turf than the drawing- room. Does 
not this betray a total want both of birth 
and education? There muſt be 4 charm 
(an invifible one) about him, that enga- 
ges Edward MWilmot's partrality, I could 


not 
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not depart wathout : diſgul | t, and nd. euen a | 


renewal of my former forebadings.—Need 

I tell you that diſguſt and thoſe forebo+ 

dings were excited by being obliged to 

r y huſband 1 in We wich the 
man I deteſted. : 

Thank you, Lovifa, 2 your e 
ity. Sternheim arrived in ſafety this day. 
We have found him-a comfortable retreat 
near our houſe. He is 1n raptures. — 


Cannot ſpeak without tears. — Was much 


fatigued at firſt ; — ſat a few minutes, 
then riſing, came to me, and, halding out 


a ſmall ſhagreen caſe, * Receive, dear ma, 


* dam,” he ſaid *the.onlytoken] can offer 


of reverential eſteem. — It is the por- 


trait of virtue; and, as ſuch, W 
« the property of her counterpart.” ti 

was a miniature of Matilda. 
Fes, Mr. Sternheim, I will keep ie 
4 till George goes abroad. It. will he a 
ec N preſent to the young ſaldier. 
_ ES. 
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* But Harry ſhall; not loſe, by it; you 
* muſt indulge him 1 ih: yer er 
ee ation.” Win bis Rr; bs At 

Ves, madam,“ % Laid tho little. Ea 
00 Ne when 1 am going to begin an 
*« engagement, the picture ſhall. inſpire ; 
ee me. I will kiſs it; and ſay, courage, 
Hatry; remember your noble father. 
« And then, e k: thaltIbe, ſure to 
© cCONqUNEr.? -; :j-- 7 

- Admirable boy J; How I Tale 8 
What an elgant figure is George! The 
grateful youth would have knelt, to ex- 
preſs his ſenſe of what had been done for 
his family, but I prevented him. He 
then ſpoke ſo modeſtly, and yet with ſuch 
prophetic earneſtneſs, of his future ex- 
pectations,, that his father, was quite de- 
lighted. My. comely Harry, robuſt, 
cheerful, and good-humoured, the glow 
of health enlivening his handſome face, 
made no ceremony, but, running to me, 
before I was aware, claſped his arms a- 

„„ bout 
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dout my neck, and his kifles might have 
been heard almoſt to the gate. His bro- 
ther bluſhed; his father frowned. The 
poor boy ſeemed confuſed; but, turning 
his ſparkling eyes on me, You are not 
£ angry, madam, are you ? {,— I would 
© not have been ſo bold, . now 


* you. look. ſo like my poor dear mother, 


that I thought I ſaw her before me. 
“And I am ſure 5 often uſed to ki 
«Chefs: of 

This, unexpected remark LE hu 
bluſh from George's cheek, baniſhed. the 


frown from his father's. bur. and called A 3 


tear into In eye. 44 


Harry, ſaid h 11. 196 is A 1 ; 
c et and windy night ; will not ſuch 


« weather ir your valle inclina- 


tions? „ le 

The lad locked: very Oe.» : & 10 a- 
« ther , madam, has endured greater, per 
ff nie thay bad een . 5 
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agitated he ſeemed !)—* and I am bis fon? 
What an aſtoniſiing family Cou- 
rage, without raſhneſs; dignity of ſpirit, 
untainted by ſuperciliouſneſs ; heroic firm- 
neſs, tempered with the moſtdelicate ſen- 
fibility. George goes to London next 
week. Henry is to ſtudy navigation at 
L—, as the poor ſaldier cannet, with all 
| his fortitude, part with both. at once, 
But he ſhall not feel a 3 I can 
remove. 
Mr. Wilmot is ſummoned to town. 
His brother, Louiſa, from improper 
treatment of che wound he received at the 
Pantheon, labours under the moſt exeru- 
ciating tortures. Without the leaſt poſſi- 
bility of a cure, he is reduced to the dread- 
ful neceſſity of enduring thoſe miſeries, 
which ſeem not to encourage the appre- 
henſion of a ſpeedy releaſe. The ſitua- 
tion of Mrs. Tenby, who is ſuppoſed to 
be in a deep decline, adds to his wretch- 
edneſs, and he is deprived of every ſolid 
comfort but that which he now claims 
from 


— 
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fromfraternat ſympæthy That callous heart, 
which could once plan the: moſt Gabe | 
lical ſchemes/to extort money, and which 
felt not compunC@ion'while ſuggeſting the 
vorſt of robberies, can now feel no peace, 
but from the hope of receiving the tender 
offices of humaniry from the brother he has 
wronged. And yet, we are told, repentance 
for paſt crimes torments hirn not ſo much as 
the dread of being no more. Shocking in- 
ſenfibiliry! Not yet awakened, this faf-. 
fering-under the conſequence of paſt fins. 
Surely he muſt feel. Hecannot long Temam 
thus hardened. May heaven, in its good- ' 
neſs, pity and relieve the unhappy culprit. 
Adieu, my dear; I muſt make che ne 
ceſfary preparations for Edward's jour- 
ney. — He leaves me a tafkby no means 
eaſy, — that f confoling Sternheim, as as 
_ George goes with my huſband. — I WII 


endeavour to comfort that excellent pa: | 

Tent, — It will moſt probably have a good 

effect upon myſelf, * ſtifting the melan- 
i ; choly 


q 
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lancholy ſenſations which might other= 
wiſe prevail, on being left at this critical 
period. — I ſhall ſend you what letters 1 
rec ive. Once more, adieu, my ſweet I 
| ſiſter. „ i  FraNCEs get 
© Wruuor 40 bis, Wife. n 

| _ Soba, March 22. 

T will be more een to my dear- 

& cit's wiſhes to relate my reception here, 
than to take up her attention by frivolous 
occurrences, which happen more. or leſs 
to every traveller. I ſhall enter imme- 
diately then upon the ſubject of my errand. . 
Arriving very late on Thurſday evening, 1 
would not go to Sir Henry till yeſterday. 
The anſwers I received were ambiguous. 
The ſervant would have prevented me 
from going up till my arrival was an- 
nounced ; this ſtartled me. I would not 
be hindered entering the room. I. Was | 
thunder-ſtruck at the ſcene which UNEX- 


Fed met ay * T he curtains were 
thrown 
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thrown back; Sir Henry, fitting almoſt 
upright, was ſupported by pillows ; his 
countenance ghaſtly beyond expreſſion.” . 
On a bed-table, which was placed _ 
him, lay —a pack of cards! Oh! Fanny, 
how this appearance reminded me of my 
| former infatuation. Though the ſeverity of 
his pains urged a far different conduct, yet 
was the inſenſible creature thus crimivally* 
waſting the few remaining hours of an ill-" 
| ſpent life. How inexcuſably thoughtleſs !' 
In continual expectation of thoſe pains 
which, 1 heard, in the laſt half hour, had 
torn his ſoul, and forced him to curſe his 
exiſtence, yet, no ſooner is he ſenſible of 
a remiſſion of torture, than he returns to 
what can now call the moſt blameable! 
folly. — One of his companions, the mo- 
ment previous to my entrance, dealt the 
cards to Sir Henry and another perſon, 
who ſat at the frer of the bed. My bro- 
ther, by his confuſion, ſeemed to wiſh I _ 
had protratted: _w_ viſit till his compan- 
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ions were withdrawn. However, he ex 


preſſed much pleaſure, upon the whole, 
at my preſence, and, extending the hand 


he could uſe, drew me gently towards 


him. I was fcarcely. ſeated by his ſide, 


when the biſhop of C—— was announced. 


He came in before the cards were re 
moved, and, approaching the bed, I 
came, fir,” ſaid he © in conſequence of a 
, report which was made me of your me- 
*« lancholy ſituation. — Melancholy, in- 
« deed!” fixing an expreſſive eye upon 

the table; and my brother's viſitants. 
« Perhaps you would wiſh to ſee me at 
* ſome more convenient ſeaſon.” And a- 
gain he glanced. an indignant look upon 
the gaming apparatus. Grieved was I to 
obſerve, he ſoftened not the auſterity of 


his countenance when his eyes reſted upon 


me. Sir Henry was aiming at an auk- 
ward apology, for what could not be ex- 
cuſed, when the biſhop, waving his hand, 


I leave you forthe preſent, fir. Should 


« fim 
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« gime be allowed, you may yet feel the 
« neceſſity of my company.” So ſaying 
he left the room, without one anſwer to 
the reſpectful addreſs, I articulated, I felt 


myſelf aſhamed, - mortified, and, diſap- 
pointed. But an no time n 
my vexation. - 3 
« What a queer * prig is 1 * oh 
ſerved one of the wretches. As if a man 
« muſt be always praying, whining, or 
« accuſing himſelf of little n er- 
© rors, upon a ſick bed. 5 | 
He was interrupted by a 1 
groan from my brother, occafioned by 
the renewal of hie pains. The gentlemes 
inſtantly aroſe, and, without uttering one 
expreſſion of pity, ſorrow, or conſola- 
tion, fled the unhappy creature, 
« Thus,“ he exclaimed, © I am 5 
29 ways ſerved, when theſe, horrid pangs 
« aſſail me, and have only the nurſes; to 
« witneſs my agonies. - Theſe pretended 
« friends always deſert me, or ſhut 
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om Oh! 
Fe good God' of heaven, give me inſtant 
« eaſe, or I muſt die! — Lord have mer- 
«cy on me, Edward, what will be the 
< end of this? — Nay, ſhed no tears. — 
«1 want relief, not compaſſion, — And | 
« yet you might. — There, again. — I 
< am tearing to pieces — — Take off the 
8 a. 1 tell you. . rr 
Frances, the ſweat rolled off his cab | 
in large drops. He elenched the ſheet | 
with his hand, drew up his legs, and 
ſcreamed with ſuch violence as denoted 
ſtrength ſufficient to bear more of theſe 
dreadful paroxyſms. I was incapable of 
ſpeech. = He turned his deſpairing eyes l 
upon me, and remained ſilent for ſome | 
moments; when, * renewin 8 his cries”? 
he called out. — Where are the ſur- 
05 goons? ? Sure they en n ſomething f f 
e to give me partial eaſe “9 
One of his attendants offeted an' bit 
He daſhes. it from him. — 1 am tired 
2 > Ja 
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« 11 ik relief.” 216855 5 1c 2? 


Take it; my Ge wee ' ſaid. 
« It, may. induce; a "_ of your mi- 


« ſery. (i 35 Ile & 3 4 An api Fe 


He looked at me, tears falling upon 


| the pillow. — Ah! Edward, I ſhall die | 
« a ,miſerable . death. Ho ever, give 
i Ea — Quinkly, h. | 


« jt comes again.“ 


He, took the ſoporiferous 3 and, | 


after ſeveral diſtortions, wearied with 


5 agony, fell aſleep· And this; Lam | roldy 


is the uſyal termination-to;his heart rei 


ing pangs. Fhe ſurgeons inform * | 


they, are in. conſequence of a fwelling ( pro- 
duced. by. his bad; habit of body) near the 


wound, and which refiſts all their endea- 
UCEOT . bripgforward.,; 914 1151 = 


„ en 1 
A letter lying op the; ground, Ii gave; 

h to o the houſckegper,to dock Wr ili Sage 
That letter, fire ſaido ha put 
er in er MB 


r 2 * , 
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<« But: all fignifies nothing. — He is one 
tc hour dying, and the next will call for. 
ee cards. Sometimes he will be ſorry for 

« poor Mrs. Tenby, and ſoon after, per- 
ic haps, ſay, ſhe brought him to this. 
% But, for all that, he Laan — 
* fond of her.. 2 
As the paper was onſealed, 1 abel | 

to read a follows. -- 


TT 
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1 Mr. Tant to dir bens Weir. 
£25118 Highgate, 
F \HERE was a time, Sir Henry, 
© when, rendered callous by ſucceſs- 
ful ik, lulled oo the artful pleadingsof | 
1 Aten 1 kad no conception that 
wretchedneſs was to terminate the deceit- 
ful proſpeck. — Beauty, even frozen 1 
allowed” me, Spirit 1 wanted” not. 
fond miſtaken huſband convinced ine 7 4 
my power tol pleaſe. Alas! the guilty | 
. „ could 
. wa * derive, 
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deceive. — Health, cel and unin- 
terrupted, gilded every ſcene; and, while 


the world was loud in its reproach, T felt 


it not, fo long as luxurious ſplendor hid 


the fatal conſequence of my criminal at- 
tachment, ſo long as ſleep prevented re- 


troſpection's viſits to my pillow. —T here 
is a time, — and oh! how ſoon arrived! 
— when the curtain undraws, and difco- 


vers, —ſickneſs, — agonizing conviction, 
ſorrow for the paſt, — dread of futurity, 


and the reproaches of a murdered hufſ- 


band's ſpirit ! — When, wearied by pain, 


and harraſſed with the inceſſant prattle of 


my only companion, I ſtrive, in midnight 


ſolitude, to loſe the remembrance of irre- 
| mediable evils, then is my imagination © 
tormented with the image of poor Tenby; 


then do I behold him, ſometimes frantic, 
expreſſing all the horrors of raging luna- 
cy; ſometimes pale, emaciated, dying. 
— Laſt night, in dreams, 1 ſaw him, 


holding 1 in either hand holding a lovely 
8 infant, 
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infont, ſuch a as 05 were en forſaken 
by a cruel mother. His eyes beamed al- 


| ternately pity and reproach. I gazed upon 


them in idea; — my blood ſcemed chilled. } 
Methought he ſpoke rue that petrified 
me. 1 
+ IE Prepare, u pr woman, prepare, 3 
. Perhaps it is not too late. 4 
7 Are not theſe viſions enough to unſettle 
my brain, already weak from illneſs? | 
How is it with you, Sir Henry | ? Do 
ww feel ſuch horrors ? ? They ſay you are 
dangerouſly. ill. Salutary be. your pain. 
Let me adopt the words my fancy made 
Orlando ſpeak. Let me ſay, © It is not 
© 200 late.” Sinner as I have been, per- } 
mit me to urge the neceſſity of ſincere; re- 
pentance. The delirium, that has ſo long 
clouded our reaſon, muſt render ſuch re- 
pentance difficult. Yet heaven may, I 
truſt, be ſupplicated. Are there no means 


of retribution left, Sir Henry! £ It j is true, 


Jou cangot enrich aruined brother; nor I 
„„ | recover 


— 
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recover 4 broken hearted huſband from 
the grave. Yet, may we not, by un- 
feigned penitence, atone, in ſome mea- 
ſure, for our crimes? You can recover a 
faultleſs wife; you can releaſe her from 
an unjuſt confinement, | and reſtore * her 
to her natural right. She will attend the 
bed of languiſhing; he Will liſten to and 
alleviate, by her ſweet attention, your 
piteous complaints. So far is retribution 
in your 7 By acting thus, you will 
deprive” death of part of his terrors, and 
it is poſſible fofren the rigour of the di- 
vine ſentence.” — Never ſhall my oriſons 
be put up without an earneſt petition for 
Henry Wilmot, — Forget BO: in JO : 
Pſy the ns. 3 4 
N bins ne 557 
- Mr. Wil Mor in en ne „ 
I ſhall make no comments on this et- 
ter. My mind: is diſturbed. We are yet 
to be the Port of fortune, — How mal- 
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a- propos to be ſeen by the biſhop i in 2 
moment ſo critical! I. went this morn· 
ing to his lordſhip's houſe; juſt ſaw 
the back of his travelling chaiſe. The 
ſervants were mounted; his family- coach | 
as at the door, for the purpoſe of con- 
veying the female domeſtics and luggage. 
J enquired for their maſter.— He was gone 
to his dioceſe. — Unlucky! that I can- 
not clear myſelif. Appearances will now 
condemn me. Our friend, noble as he 
is, has a tincture of obſtinacy in his com- 
poſition. He will not believe I could be 
a ſpectator only at the card-table, too well 
knowing my former propenſity. | And 
then, how horrid to ſuppoſe I was encou- 
raging a dying brother in his lethargic 
careleſſneſs ! He muſt think me guilty of 
tte unnatural wickedneſs. It looked like 
it. The cards were dealt; juſt four of 
bs, — could he ; imagine I was not to join 
hls ty? 1 will ley but muſt wait 
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for an anſwer, as he generally makes yiſits 
upon the road. 


1 have written, Frances, May his lond- 


ſhip be convinced of my innocence, 


And now. to other buſineſs. I have. at- 


tended your young ſoldier to Lord D 
He was received with that affability ſo en- 
couraging to a modeſt youth, and is 


delighted at the idea of paſſing ſome 


months at this nobleman's houſe, What a 


change, my deareſt! A ſimple cottage . | 


for the ſtately apartments in Piccadilly.— 
The luxuriant oak for a richly decorated 
ſtudy.— He was particularly pleaſed with 


the globes, maps, &c. which adorn the 


library, - and-propoſes much ſatisfaction to 
himſelf in acquiring a general knowledge 


of the- ſciences,  Fortification is already 
familiar to him, — I thought his remark, © 
when introduced to this elegant repolitory, 


was natural, 


*© have often,” ſaid he, < ahoped my 
e father's  refleions upon the heavenly 


G 4 . bodies, 
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« bodies, on a clear night; but Ho 
1 + ang more 2 will it 1 to WE 


92 —— received. po Lyon 

Lord BD — was pleaſed, and thanked 
me for the acquiſition. I had brought him. 
— Adieu, my Fanny. Four Edward 
hopes to receive news from Brenchley that 


will compenfate for every uneaſineſs. Mrs. 


Medway's viſit to you' is er for- 


tunate : at This . | N W. 


AS 4 2 4 2 * 
* 2 2 8.3 83 4 
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"Mrs. Wer EB Ab Withior: 
SI, Brenchley, March 3. 
Am commiſſioned by our dear Mrs. 
Wilmot to congratulate- you on the 


-bintbvof 4 ſon, and its mother's ſafety. 


She wiſhes much to ſee” you upon the 


happy occaſion. en fir, your moſt 


obedient ſervant, E. Mabwar, 
F | £ | Mr, 


25 Tur! 1 184 Feng 
| V nor to Mos. MrbwWar. 


8 March, 
o Wiequally 


* 


Ag; providence! diſ- 45 
penſe good and evil. & letter ü 
the biſhop has mortified and diſappointed 
your friend; 4 note from Mrs. Med way 
cheers his deſponding ſpirits. 4 Convey, 
deareſt madam, my warmeſt felicitations. | 
to our beloved Frances upon an event ſo 7 
long wiſhed: ' Nothing But Sir: Henry's es bt 
dreadful ſituation ſhould keep me one | 
moment . om  Brefichley,'— L His ſufferings „ 
will, Lam fure , plead ſufficient excuſe for 
my abſence. 25 Son“ very foon, wil that 
inducement ceaſe,” T ſhall continue my 
communications, but muſt entreat you to 
read ſuch paſſages only as my beloved's _ 
tender mind, at this delicate Period, may Ts 
eaſily bear: 1 "ſhall ſend my letter to 
Lord C=— and his E anſwer, 
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193 * "it 
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Ewa Wilmot to the. Biſhop of F = | 

March, 11. 

TMPATIENT to exculpate himſelf-from 
the ſuſpicion of a deteſtable crime, Ed- 
5 ward Wilmot preſumes to offer an expla- 
nation of a late tranſaction. Les, my lord. 
your penetrating eye and cold behaviour 
ſteemed to reproach me as the wretched 
abettor of an unhappy brother's weakneſs; 
but my heart was too much overwhelmed 
at the melancholy ſight to think of coun- 
tenancing the fatal error. 1 had not been 
five minutes in the room when your lord- 
ſhip « entered, and was perfectly free from 
the ſmalleſt intention of rendering myſelf 

f unworthy the biſhop of Cs friendſhip, 
which no one could. deſerve. who poſſeſſes 

a a ſoul capable of ſuch baſeneſs. May the 

return of poſt convince me I am again re- 

inſtated in your lordſhip 8 good opinion, 
which will give the higheſt pleaſure to ME 

grateful and obedient 


_ EDwaRD Wa 
þ 5 85 The 
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The Biſhop of © 


MoT, E/q, 


than your aſſeverations ſhall tranſ- 


ber I muſt Kill believe the evidence of ; 


ight. Would to God Mr. Wilmotcould 
remove that prejudice which has left him 
no intereſt in my boſom but pity for * 
beſt and moſt unfortunate of women. 

The ſhocking ſcene 1 beheld in u Sip 
| Henry's chamber precludes. every hope of 
being deceived in your conduct. A dying 
brother ſupported in the moſt hardened 
behaviour by bim who ſhould have ten- 
derly repreſented the fatal conſequence of 
ſuch terrible blindneſs Horrid thought! 
Oh! that you could indeed exculpate.your- 
ſelf from the well grounded ſuſpicion. 
But it 1s impoſſible. Never can you re- 


4 $4 % 


gain the confidence « of e E. | 


— 


to Epwarr WII- 


| Chilton-Groug,. 
T 1 LL ſomething more convincing | 


. 


| \ \ —— — 
— Xn oa . —˖— ⏑⏑ K 


— ZuD28— 7— 


ap TAI GAMESTERS. 
- 46:4 uf WILMor #5 in continuation. 
1 1 depend upon my good Mrs. Medway 
to keep this cruel epiſtle at preſent to her- 
ſelf, and will now change the ſubje&. 

I have, at the earneſt entreaty of Sir 
Henry, had an | interview with Mrs. Ten- 
by. 'She expreſſed much reluftance to be 
ſeen by a ſtranger, and it was with infinite 
diticulty I was admitted. How ſtriking. 
is the difference between her and my bro- 
ther! In im we ee, even when moſt pene- 
trated, aſullen reluctance. His confeſſions 
are extorted by agony, and his repentance 
created by the diſappointment of his fa- 
yourite views. Slight and ſuperficial are 
is promiſes. of amendment, for they are 

immediately - forgotten, when no lon ger 
under the influence of pain. If, in a tran- 
quil moment, he talks of paſt errors, 
you would imagine him ſpeaking « of mis- 
-fortunes brought on by others miſconduct, 
vt bis own. Should he touch upon the 
inhuman treatment lady Wilmot has en- 
dured, he n , their ſepara- 

tion 
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tion and her confinement were the conſe- * 
quence of a growing inſanity, which made 
” ſociety troubleſome, if not danger- : 1 
Such are the effects of tranſient . - if 
ſs and a. native propenſity to evil. e 
Far contrary to theſe are the conduct and 
ſentiments of a woman who once excited 
only contempt. Too weak to riſe, ſhe 
pointed to a chair, and, in anſwer to my = 
enquiries into the ſtate of ber health, * 
ü into tears. 5 A . 3 
cc Excyſeme, fir,” the fad. ce But inde 247 
« that you are intereſted in my welfare is : 
« what 1 am unable to ſupport., ; Foe 27g 
«1. ought. to have been denied. — In 
« compaſſion to my ſituation, Mr. Wil- 
: ec mot-ſhould not have been. introduced. 
For can, ĩt be ſuppoſed, the preſence. of 
cc bim, who owes, his ruin in part j to my 
cc extravagance, will induce ought but 
e ſelf· accuſation and torturing ſhame 2 
i Think x not of any thing, madam, hut 
ce che Feadlelt means of recovery. You. 
cc hay 
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[- c may yet enjoy years of comfort, unem- 
= < bittered by that i eee be 7 
1 "acknowledge.” | 

© Speak not of comfort to me, fir. 

. t Loaded with infamy and tormented with 

& the fatal effects of my raſh ungoverna- 

4 ble paſſion, from what or whom can 1 

= - e defire peace? Mercifu] heaven, in 
| „ pity to a repentant ſinner, ſhorten her 
1 ce days of miſery. In dreams, I ſee the 
« unfortunate ſacrifice to my wretched- 
80 neſs. Waking, I now behold an inno- 
4 cent victim to combined treachery. 
cc Tell me, Mr. Wilmot, are you yet a- 
4 ware of the complicated miſchief that 
Jeet practiſed againſt you? Do you 


— — — — x — —— . ns 
M > ” - * 


« has 
Kno the extent of Ward's baſeneſs *? 11h] 
I know Mr. Ward's love of gaming ; 

__ « but] wow know oath has ated Oy z 

ö «by 8 N 

ce Generouſly "Is Oh! God * What a 
« perye erfion of words! Baſely, vilely, 
EN « — 5 


4 
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« deceitfully, has he acted; and ate you +; 
« yet ignorant, poor man 5 ; 
What means Mrs. Tenby? Wr 
e myſtery c Tos 
« F think, fir, you are pretry largely in- 4 
« debted to that fellow? 
| % About / 600, andes 
She ſhook her head inignanty, — 
© You! gave a note for that ſum ?” To, 
For ſix thouſand,” Mrs. T enby: five. 1 
0 thouſand Tout g ol which are „ 
. Has Ward; given up e „„ 
0 «© Why” no; Hut in e ke 
te for the money.” . 
cc Upon ſta; EW paper! ** "th 3 
% «No. My confidence | in him reniderdd. | 
«7 it unneceſſary. Beſides, there are pro- . 
« per memorandums {pos the 12 5 : 
cc | tion.“ . yy 155 l 3 . 
I bey u ben tha note?” 
* have not. Had chere been any —1 
— luſion, would not his demand have 


| e been 
ö 5 | 9 * - 5 
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e been made when my At: were ſet 

- te led! 9 3 
No, fir; 7 had LS CPL 

40 upon your generoſity than upon the 

. Ko . blindneſs of thoſe you. employed. to ar- 

ec range that buſineſs. ; Had Ward claim- 

ec ed his debt, he could not have reco- 

12 vered perhaps more than the real ſum. 

nal r But now, from the nobleneſs . W 

|  * diſpoſition, he expects t. 
ou She was going on, Cox baking. hk 
| 1 585 in her chair, ſeemed incapable of fart 
8 explanations and I quitted her reluctantiy. 5 
> Surely, fate will not again plunge us in 

g calamity. Ward cannot be. guilty of 

ſuch villainy. Hei is now in town; but 

IL. can do nothing, i in this affair till the de- 
. is made, and will not puzzle my» 

ſelf fartker. Time and Jacob Ward 

| will ſoon 23 — the matter ſufficiently 
clear. Adieu, my reſpectabl win 1 

eo, m lovely vis. hl 


d 53 7 1 9 


And rm © Ty 99 5 21s Wird: a. 
villain ?* No matter; in me you faves 
tender falthful friend! Does our rev 


denefactor forſake us? Be ie .o. Ty 


Frances ſhall; by fond attention, footh and 
leffen thy" Stief for Web itt fert tune. Do 
all munkind fro on m hufba 4 His 


Fannys face, for ever Areſſed in ſeniles, 


ſhalt compenſate 1 for ſuch injuſtice. Come 
home, dear Wilmet. Our lirtle 
mall mile on his Paret 1 is e 
world's opinion! . Woher its cenſure? In 
this retirement nhdught e vs. Ceme, 


my " heart's rreaſure, and rejoice with your- 
To 164 FISETH " Frances Wi mor. 
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A Mets Wumion n Mifo Janus. I + 
2 Ard. Brencbley, April 10. 


M 


OR troubles: My filters and fr 
am unexpoſed? quarter. But who | 
can oppoſe: heayen's decrees;? Patience 
ma be my refuge. And nom i to the,af- 
flicting circ Sant ont ni » 401 

Walking yeſterday through, the park, 


2 er "tha 3 e ere by 
che violent cmotiom o my!only m 


nion, Cæſars -f. He dated from my fide, | 
barking as he i 


flew, and, in two minutes, 
from behind the oaks with - my 


| Beloved huſband ! Fhe poor animal jump- 


ing, whining, licking his maſter's hand, 


F jc the; moſt natural; demonſtration of 


his lyely. JOF:« Tes,“ ſiſter, it einm ö 
Wilmot. — Delightful interview £1, could 

hardly expreſs my happineſs, — Edward 
was enchanted. with his beautiful boy, and 
IO me in the tendereſt manner for 


KA 14 


' 8... „ 
- „ 
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meer eee We 


rerrypted,; © 


LAS 


oy. F 
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of Mrs, Saunders, her niece, and; conſe- 


quently. Juyenal. I was mortiied, —De-- # 


Rüter too, of Mrs. Medway'' 's aſſiſtance. 
ſp rightly talents, are an, excelle . 


. 


ol to the 1 ignorant Saunders, an nd b 


learned Eynic ; for even be was obliged o | 5 | 


jubmit to her ſuperier powers; but ne 
deparred -yeſterday morning. 50 i 
Scon as they were ſeated, the ſcholar 
took a newſpaper. from his packers and 
began. tq read an article. which, he aids 
had W Aries him, If9 KD wy. 


manity. and baſs 1 to . 77 
roniſhment, makes; it immaterial whether 
the ſubject de s birth or a death, aiweds 


ding or a ſhipwreck. Juvenal ſavy us 
happy, and wiſhed to convert the: ſmile 


: H 2 p of | 
13 FE * ; * 
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of fas kactian i a lock of horror and pity. 
Yet is he not kattt-heartett br efiviots. = 
We were all attention, little imagining 
whit was to follow. He theft fed, *Laft 
„ Thubſday, 4 gentfeman was attacked, 
in 4 Poſt-chaiſe, upon Mar h- 
"Downs, by three highwaymen, who, 
receiving he was not able, through 
to get down che glaſs, ſhot him 
hgh che bed. We are fince in- 
formed the deceaſed was the reverend | 
fe biſhop of Cm Tee. of ol 


I was Peechle add hokallhs, Good 
B68 1 hid 1 not feln? Our venerable 
biſiop; gracious; generotis, and noble, 

e had wiped the tear from afflition's 
eye, reſtored peace to the unhappy, and 
was in the practice of every virtue that 
could adorn che Chriſtian, friend, aud real 

nrlematr, thus diabolically to be torn 
Bom his childoes, he once fondly ſtyled 
us! At ſich a time, too, when mifappre- 
oy 2 by unfavourable 
SY app ear ance 3 
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appearances, had weakened his opinion 
of my huſhand's gogdneſs. This was. 
ſhock indeed. — Juxenal, wha Kney nat 
how deeply intereſted e were in this de- 
| plorable accident, ſeemed to think he had 
done miſchief, without knowing. hows 
and, riſing, awkwardly, took that leave 
we were in no condition to grant or deny. 
The ladies followed his example, qecla- 
ring they ſhould he 190 late for the aſſam- 
bly.— Mrs. Saunders, conceiving out 
originated from an imperfect knowled ge 
of the prelate, (for Edward was app rent 
diſtreſſed, . Hoped time would releviate | 
our concern, and was commencely ſorry 
« for the misfortune.” What ignoranc 
What iahumanity! bets Bl 

£ How did the ſweet ſatisfaction we e felt 
yaniſh at this dreadful account] No ſha- 
dow of deception It Was eee,” truth 
indiſputable. 5 ES 

« My Fanny,” faid.qhe. n Wi- 
mot, © there is an evil yer behind, the 
„ H 3 bare 


| 
| 
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bare ſuppoſition of 'which fills me with 
'=©tefror. I have no legal writs ts fe. 
h cure my title to this eſtate. — Should 
<' the biſhop's executors be deficient in 
4 the greatneſs of ſoul whic ch diſtinguiſhed 
ci that excellent man, we mult again be 
+ expoſed to evils melancholy t to imagine. 
* innocent babe, my angelic wife, 
may yet have reaſon to curſe the care- 
bs 1 of him who and have been 
* their ſupport.” 2 
I endeavoured to Alright an 386 
which carried wretchedneſs in its concep- 
tion, but he would not be comforted. — 
Good night, my deareſt Louiſa; may 
heaven turn theſe misfortunes to our ad- 


antage. ks bo | Faaxcs V WiLwor. 
415 COL 47 75 it 9! 76 
7 vu. wn 1 in uu. 
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Y huſband, Erft, to a haſty re- 
ſolution, is this morning ſet off for 
ende. It is —_ ſi oy to > Know 
our 


er 40 
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our fate. — Heentredts/ if there be a po- 
bility of my father's' 1 che Jour- 
rede e ccc auf you" te 
ſelfihgefs Was eas eee RP this fe- 
queſt, as the dear man muſt ſtill be weak, 
in conſequenet of his late Rauty attack; 
but Perha various perplexities Have naf- | 
rowed my hehrt; Which Unbe felt ' riore 
keenly for the kalamities of its friends tian 
for its own ; and it is likely your Frances 
may * thibk- more of the conſolation mne 
ſhall receive from your company, than the 
inconyeniences that may attend her fa- 
ther's" Jou ney * hither. — Diſappoint not 
eipectati fis, Louln'; Rar voll,; Year 
ſir, file to vlt 4. dutiful daugktef, A 
blobming Srandfen: 2913/7 WY W. 
AY Yo hing: 1205 bug ri RD 
The Kut ats Jererus 70 NMB. Wir Hor. 
an ' Crawfott]-! by, April ĩ 8 
ee Brenekley, ſweeteſt and moſt 
amiable of women; but I mvſt go 2 


K-44 * 
1 


„ 4 FE: lone. 
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lone. My kind Lovide attends lady = 


velli ee ſeen 
bur her Lalyſhiprmuſ be ablged; 
ou knew my reaſons for obeying lady 
' O—. I need not ſay, her uncle was my = 
patron. However, ,your, father will ſtrive 
to comfort this. child. If he cannot by 
cheerful, he may at leaſt by ſoothing, con- 
verſe, leſſen her well grounded anxiety; 
Adieu, my aer Tuiſa ſends every 
tender Roms BF, Sanur Jene. 
2111 02 1 940255 Url 
1 Winnor:4 ito: bis ite... 0 
b London, ors: 18, | 
ow complexhpw retrog how 
various, are thy Wilmot's affairs! 
At one period, involyed in the deepeſt 
diſtreſs from an ardent purſuit of folly; 
oon aftpy, miraculouſly raiſed by che be- 


34 


hip; and then, vhen in poſſeſſion of the 
Hennes of pe di, thrown : 


ST] IT 4 4 back 


nevolent intervention of exalted friend. 
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back into a ſtate of turbulence, confuſion, : 
and perhaps poverty... |... 
Were Lignorant of thy unexampled. ba- 
tience, did not every viciſſitude convince 
me of thy equanimity, n not incautiouſiy 
would I relate events which prove WE in- 
ſtability of ſublunary happineſ;. . 39 55 
It is a fact, my dear, e tor - 
gain loſt the means of ſubſiſtence, | The, 
biſhop. is uo more, Death has been par- 
ticularly ſevere in depriving us of ſuch a 
friend. Would to God ] had ſeen him, 
before the fatal ſtroke was given. Surely, 
his conduct, in refuſing to believe your. 
Edward ſayours of caprice. But let me 
not arraign ſo excellent a mind. Be ſilent, 
too buſy pen, on the ungratefulſubje&. -_ 
lj have been to Portman-Square, The me- 
lancholy atchievement convineed me ofour 
misfortune, and I had hardly power to an- 
nounce my buſineſs. Mr. Smith, the biſhop's 
ſteward, met me at the door with mates 
of the deepeſt concern, and telatedahe man- 
. ner 


N 
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| 
| 


— EL 
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b ner of his death with a faltering voice. 
4 The Porter dropped à tear at the recital, 


and, ſhaking his hoary head, ſobbed out: 
We have indetd loſt thebeſtof maſ. 


ters; but I all {Jon follow him.“. 


Every menial ſervant ſeemed Tpiritleſs | 


and ſorrowful. K melancholy” ſtillneſs 


reigned through the hoùſe. Frances, the 
biſhop was rev 


tehckd in This Uibcele, be- 
loved by his friends; and worſhipped: in 
His family. His executor, Dir Richard 


Riſdale, arrived while I was there. He 
conducted me to the library, and, after 


compliments of band ance; entered bs rue 


buſineſs. {! 1 199 10 inc "ts w*þ 7. i 2 $ et 


1 think, Mr. „ Wilmot; the'eſtate you 


«© now live upon was made over to you 
_< during the hiſhop's pleaſute!” SITTER 


cc have a letter, {ir, 13's hiochting ir) 


a f cc yhich confirms the grant.“ Ix 43 Þ 2 Lf 


A letter, ſir, is of no- conſequence; 


Have you not fome more 5 75 teſti- 
| TRUE ae: an 


"4 50 


— 
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ec 28 Sir Richard.” 

« What, no agreement, | pat drawn 

ce and witneſſed, upon ſtamped paper! 5 
«© This appears an unneceſſary queſtion, 
« when I tell you this letter is my only 
ce ſecurity.— -You will here perceive he 
« gives me every reaſon t to ſuppoſe it an 
1 abſolyie, gift. „ 
© No ſuch thing, Mr. Wilmot; ; your | 

« title is nugatory. I am the biſhop 3 
« executor and refiduary legatee; in fact, 
ce his only heir; entitled to every eſtate, 
<« real or perſonal. Fou e cannot therefore | 
expect me to give yp ſoch an important 
Oe acquilition,” | 1 35333 
He aroſe, ſeemingly wich Mpeg 
as if wiſhing my abſence. ; ah ſajd, but 
with reluctance, I Sir Richard, vou will 
not inſiſt upon my quitting the pre- 
ce miſes till the crops are off the ground. No 
"0 © By no > MEANS, * Wilmot ; ; but my 
e 


; 


* 
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rent muſt commence : from the a his 
. loxdſhip's funeral. T 
ce What rent, fir?” ; 24 

« Five hundred a year,” . 

# * You muſt know, that eſtate, TOY in 
cc my hands before, produced but Laco. 
< have laid out conſiderable ſums upon 
08 improvements, which are now totally 

_* ſunk, — But 1 leaye you, unworthy 
6. ſucceſſor of my revered friend. 2 | 
He turned about, with a moſt con- 


temptuous ſneer, , Had Mr. Wilmax | 


« been always thus. providenr, he would 


« not now have been without an eſtate, 


« But if my claim deprive him of ſubſiſt- 


0 ence, the gaming table may Prove, a for- | N 


© tunate reſource.” 


Oh! Frances, do you not pity your 
— 9 ? I felt a tear of anguiſh ſcald my 


cheek ; and, boiling paſſion . preventing 


utterance, I left him abruptly, —Hayughty, 


Purſe: proud, ä Riſdale, thus to 
triumph 


rn 


THE GAMESTERS. rag 


| en rt Wn os 
flict. | et F{81 411 n 
Mr Smith faw me on the ſtairs; 


went to his room. Fhe good ee 


ſaid, © 1 fear, fir, you have been vext.“ 
I told him the ſtory. He ſighed; ſpoke 
not for ſome moments ; at laſt he ſaid, 


« Indeed, fir, we have all as much reaſon 
et to lament Sir Richard s 4yarice as our 
« dear maſtet's death. But, my worthy 
« fir,” (ſhutting the door, and lowering 


his voice,) << forgive me for ſaying, you 


« would not have been reduced to! the 


« neceſſity of enduring this treatment, 


« had it not been for an eee 


« dent.“ 
I Was all attention. | 


9 * You remernber, fir, meeting 11 | 


my lord, one day, at Sir ne Wil- 
a 8 


t I remember it perfeAtly, Mr. Smith,” * 


e Well, he came home vaſtly diſturbed, 


e and called me into his cloſet. * Smich 
LES - * ſajd 


: 
5 


3 : 4 y 4 x — 5 
8 
r 398 N 

„ ee 8 * el 


n 
ehe 


* 1 
— 


1 


a Res 


* * . r 


126 ru GAMESTERS - 


© ſaid he, I have been cruelly deceived. 
r Affection for Mrs. Wilmot, and pity, 
for her: infatuated. huſband,” . (pardon 
me, ſir; they were his very words,) oc- 
* calioned a liberality I have reaſon to 
©, repent... I have ſeen that man in a fitu- 
ation which, calls almoſt for hatred ;, 
playing at cards with à dying brother. —: 
I meant to have ſet him above the 
c frowns of the world, and thought this 
2 day to have ſettled that eſtate upon him, 
% but muſt now wait more favourable 
appearances .. He ſet out ſoon after, 
« and ever more © e een 
Deareſt Fanny, that viſit, undertaken with 
the pureſt motives, has proved our ruin. 
My brother, living or dying, intention- 
ally or innocently, works our deſtruction. 
I am interrupted by ameſſage from him, 
4 requeſting my preſence. Perhaps the 
awful period i is at hand. I ſaw a viſible 
alteration in him yeſterday. His pains con- 
tinue, but his ſtrength; is almoſt gone. 
25 | Hon 


* 
/ % 1 


Fd 
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How. is our good father and Laviſa 2.1 
hope they are with you,,, Detain them, if 
poſſible, till my return. Adiey, my dear- 
* by ir % 53 fle ane. 


100 at. ei 4514 519 LO, > 
Mee Wuner to her buſband:,. 

j 4 £37 Ty yo " Hoes #7 
L LAX not your en Fanny with 

L ipſenſibility, when ſhe declares her- 
ſelf leſs affected with this laſt diſappoint- ä 
ment than worldly prudence may autho- 
riſe. Dear Edward, there are many be- 
ings "who cannot, in ſuch a ſituation, _ 
boaſt our advantages. —T here are et 
reſources, which occaſion may call forth, 
perfectly adequate to our neceſſities. Tou 
will not w wonder at my language, when. 3 
tell you, the tender bim and. well cal- 
eulated arguments of our kind father have 1 
conſoled and cheered my trqubled ſpirit. 
Ther Loviſa 1 is gone to Wale with lady 


wg friend Sternheim 50 comes e 367 


SRP 2 $5 


4 


4a 
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60 Gig with his venerable fiend.” A 


too, pays me frequent viſits,” and expreſſes 
great fondneſs for our little Edward. — 


Cana 1 deſpair,” while bleſſed with my hid. 
band's love, rich in the poſſeſſion of ſe- 
veral valuable friends, and happy in the 
- innocent finiles of a lovely boy ? But 1 


muſt unwillingly bid bee as the poſt 


is going out. Airs, then, my ever dear 
TO * eds Fraue WI nor. 
„ Wimor'? to bis Wit.” N 
eee ee 23. 

Wait 1 885 ber me eee of a mo- 
mentous concern, and then, fare 


London. — A concern, my love, that muſt 


affect your gentle heart. My brother is 
dying. — Senſible at intervals. — Need] 
fay,. thoſe intervals are terribl 
Tenby has been Wim of His firuation, 
and expreſſes a with to ſee him. She ſends | 
to requeſt I will accompany her to the 
dying man. Poor thing, the muſt ſuffer 


Mrs. 


gre: moſs 


— 


j 


; | 
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greatly, as wn as hey: miſerably Nr. 
mour. i 


* 8 — ö * | x 


Mp: W in continuation. 


1 


, 
4 
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Could not write laſt night, Indeed, 1 
was almoſt ſenſeleſs. — No wonder. 
Arm yourſelf,. my deareſt, for a ſhocking 


recital. Imagine how awful muſt be the 


interview between two people whoſe ruin 
is the conſequence of their joint vices. 


Paint to your feeling mind the effects of 
pain, remorſe, and fear. View a dying 
helpleſs creature, tormented by bodily 
pangs and harraſſed by the preſence of a 


woman on whom he fondly doated, now 
reduced by his means to ſickneſs and pe- 
nury. Yet will your imagination fall 
ſhort of the ſcene I am about to deſcribe. 
J had been but ten minutes in Sir 
Henry s room, when Mrs. Tenby entered, 
ſupported by her landlady, and was led 
to a chair by the bed. He was then dozing. 


"To the 1 1 i 
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Fhrowing open the curtain; ſhe fixed her 
eyes upon a face on which were imprinted. 
the marks of death. Tears dropped upon 
his pillow as ſhe leant over him, gazing 
in anguiſh upon his altered perſon ; ; then, 
claſping her hands, oy 88100 tl, 
MWretched man!? 

1 1 he nurſes and ür a andVady: were re- 
e 1. — Sir Henry awoke, with a hollow 
groan. Unable to turn his debilitated 
body, he could only move his head to- 
.wards the ſide on which Mrs. Tenby was 
; ſeated” A ſudden burſt of grief from the 
unhappy woman alarmed him. He ſtrain- 
ed to look that way, and her ee I 
mas caught his eye. 
ee med is that? "Tax: he, with quick 
neſs. —<| Speak.” r 

be could not? Arey ling on er 
Ke, covered her face with the ſheet 
and ſobbed in extreme agony. Then, lift- 
ing up her head, took his hand and kiſſed 


91 a 4 we” ol *.. —ü— 
s 2 4 z f 2 
1 x as 1 *% 3 2 { S Es *:4 "+ . 
3 % N 4 * : - - 1 3 6 2 8 V 42 
F * — | „ 4 %L4 % & 4 ſg 3 "a6 
u. * ah * 
* 
* © # 7 9 4 - * — ” ; 
* < 4 ö 11 . 
* 1 5 ' 13 J 5 
C =) 4 * 4 * — - 8 S 
Ws” WT 
> 


THE CAMESTERS. 131 


1 Lnbw her,” he exclaimed.” Why 
rc "mw the here to witneſs my tortures? 
— Ha! Eliza! — Oh! Who has given 


. thee ſuch an appearance ? ? Take her a- 


te way, Wilmot.” — Then, interrupting 
himſelf, — When will theſe pains have 
« an end? Mercileſs and almoſt uninter- 
cc mitted. Where is the biſhop ? He pro- 
ce miſed to pray by me. — But let him not 
come. — I cannot bear his babbling. — 
« Theſe dreadful engage yi phe Hot 
c jet me tam 
The pain affected his ath. FRO 
could only, for ſome "minutes, ' expreſs 
his impatience by ſhort ſobs' and con- 
vulſive heavings. This raving fit ended 
as uſual in a kind of ſtupor.  Recoveting- 
a little, he gazed at the poor invalid, WhO 
was almoſt petrified" at his © Uattidtins, 
and he faintly ſaid, Unforrunate rhei 
« why came you here R 
Gaining courage from a. being 
3 ſhe anſwered.” ' dee 


/ 
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came, Sir Henry, hoping. to profit 
« by. your fincere repentance. I came to 
t offer. up my fervent petition both with 
« and for you. Believe the diſtreſſed Ten- 
« by, when ſhe declares her mind to, be 
< as truly altered as her perſon. — You 
* but now. aſked the aſſiſtance of a miniſ- 
« ter, permit me, for the preſent, to ur- | 
« plicate heaven for pardon and peace,” 
1 ford; be. yo en prague 
« me — bodily caſe.” lt 

She appeared ſhocked. — * « Oh! 
«© thoughtleſs man! Why thus hardened, 
« Wilmat? Thau muſt diess! 620 4205 
He ſeemed confuſed, vexed, and. an- 
gy. Is this, madam, your mode of 
rac?” Then, | {peaking to me, 

| # Brother, is chere not hope? 

" Ha Doing: him. He looked 
wildly round the room, then, half cloſing 
his eyes, apparently meditated deeply. 
We were happy to ſee him ſo calm, At 
lenge, * great difficulty, 


7 


«1. 


* 


* 
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n would — not depart — as — an vabe- 
« Hever 3 —' though — no puritan.— 
«Tell me, — do you think — me near 
«© my end? Oh God“ ?“ 
J told him the truth. He trembled vio- 
lently, and was again ſeg”. + ©: 
= I,” ſaid he to me, © you ſuppoſe — ; 
4 miniſter's” attendance. ox. 
<« ſend — for one.” 13 6 a : 
I gave orders for Dr. E= to be felt 5 
for: Sir Henry ſighed bitterly, looked at 
Mrs. Tenby in filent diſtreſs, then faintly 
articulated, —< My. poor Wigs | ! — T have 


ac indeed undone thee'! 5 recom- 
« pence” — 


le burſt into n avid went on.— 
cc Conviction, late and painful — as it 
« js, ftrikes — my heart. Ohl. great 
. and good God {— Muſt I die If there 
«© be - an hereafter !— Oh ! that doubt: - 
«© diſtras me. — Tenby;” thou haſt re- 
< pented. — pray for me,” —'Then, exalt- 
ing his voice, between a complaining and 
3 3 
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paſſionate tone, Pray for me — this 
c minute. Loſe not — a moment. My 
ei heart — ſtrings will — break. — Kneel, 

«© —implore. — Gad of mercy!” ?“ 

Me knelt indeed, and fervently 8 | 
heaven to ſhorten his ſufferings. — He 
again broke out My wife ! innocent, 
Lo  —deſerted, —abuſed. — Then, ſtarting, 
as if upon recollection of ſome fatal evil, 
Come here,” ſaid he to me, with a 
quick. but faltering voice, — Come here, 
*I ſay. Not an un jury has — been done 
fr — to others, — but—has to—you * 
Sn doubled. — Brother, there is — a 
4 ſecret. — Ward is On! $2, 0: 

Frances, the ſecret died with We for 
i moment he breathed his laſt. Poor 
 Mrs.-;Tenby, - ayercome' by this ſudden 
; termination af his miſeries, fell into vio- 
lent hyſteries. Her complaints, when ſhe 
recovered, were pathetic ; her behaviour, 
Fiona] and NEE bes departed, . ap- 

— -» parently 


12 ou 1 


parentiy worſe for being, witneſs to. 5 10 
brother's deat gm 
The clergy man, wah Ward, Pore oh 
the room at the moment of his deecaſe.—» 
The contraction of his features, the un- 
ſettled hue of his countenance, is diſ- 
torted limbs, and eyes half-cloſed, ren- 
dered him a dreadful, , object; u indeed. — 
The gameſter trembled i — Nay, 1: ſaw: a 


tar! — But it was: ſecretly wiped Pm 


Oh! may the ghaftly appearance, g f f-.this 


-S$ 8 


once gay companion ONE. a Rar 
effect on that unſteady bein g. 

- My. brother s affairs are in a ne 
Gtuation. Four huſband: is a bayonet 
without one acte of eſtate, for it is totall/ 
out of his power to pay off the heavy 
mortgage, which is, I find, adequate to 
fifteen year's. rent. My brother ſhall. be 
buried with. the utmoſt privacy. I will 
then endeavour to regulate: his coneerns⸗ 
though it is impoſſible to put them upon 
A comfortable footing, as there are ſeveral | 


It: FTE 1 1 | weighty 


— 
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weighty debts, which muſt remain unpaid 


till time ſhall enable me to releaſe his 
memory from infamous reflections. In 
ten days 1 hope to embrace my amiable 


wife, her aged parent, and her Hovely 
. Ever 1 = 


F 
; * 


Ew ARD n : 


"PS. 1 forgot to inform you, that our | 
favourite, Ferguſon, is daily expected 
from Liſbon, whither he went with 2 


| conſumptive friend. 


5 F. wur to Mit 6 Jaws, * 

"If 17:90 ; 5 7 913-1 Brenchley, May > 
ON GRATULATE your ſiſter, my 
deareſt, upon the arrival of her be- 
wives huſband ; ever welcome, but now 


more peculiarly ſo, from the embarraff. 


ment of our circumſtances. Our meeting 1 
was what might be expected from F000 


| honey” ſo truly in uniſon. 


Interrupted already. — $0; Mrs. Saun⸗ E 
ders * n preſence at à card- 


(7 8 «> + 8 Party i 
- ; : 


party this evening. — — My Edward ſeems 


him go II 23 for the n 


1 
2 


To WI ur f in continuation.” 
May 4. 


1 


1 mean now to e with your poſi- 
tive injunction to diſcriminate ſtill more 
particularly the characters of our L——— 


acquaintance. — We went rather late. 
Think, Louiſa, of ſeven card - tables in 


one comparatively Anal room at this 


ſeaſon of the year. It was abſolutely do- 
ing e Mre. Szunders came 2 to 


me. 


os Do you Khon I'm Or” glad 
to ſee you, madam. — Nothing dat ul 


" luck the whole eveni ng. # 


'«© Does that latly's appearance complete 
* your ill-fortune ?” obſerved Juvenal, 


who is ſeldom abſent from Miſs Saunders. | 


« Do but hear the creature, he is always 
* critilifing one's words.” 
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inclinable to Anh her. —1 muſt not let 
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oh! Jeptha,” exclaimed the philoſo- 

1 <« what a treaſure hadſt thou !” 
- Still harping on my niece, as Miltos 

4 * ſays.” 

I really laughed at the lady 's hacer; ; 
and, from the gentleman's remark, was 
convinced he had ſurrendered his heart to 
the little Circe, as he once not improper, 
ly ſtyled her. I was {till farther grounded 
in this notion before we departed. Ed- 
ward directed my attention to ſome laſſes, 
' who had ſqueezed themſelves into a bow- 
window ſeat, and were laughing immode- 
rately : at a paper Miſs Saunders. was read- 
ing. Obſerving me, ſhe left off, and, 
holding it out, See, madam, what a 
c“ prize! Nothing leſs than a love · letter 
« from Mr. Juvenal!“ Then, leaving the 
enviable morſel in my hands, ſhe flew to 
her aunt, to proclaim her precious con- 
queſt. Did you ever ſee a literary curio- 
Pty, my dear ? If not, prepare to indulge | 
3 r. 


— 


— 
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riſbility, for, if any phænomenon, can 


excite it dhe following muſt, I am ſure. 


CCC 215 
3 bones, Mis, GA hs a 
Madam GE finite ein 


a on = 1 


conjunction with; the Cleopatra of my 


wiſhes. | Permit me, then, without a par- 
ticle of deceit, to addreſs you as the noun 


ſubſtantive of beauty, the diamond of Gol- 
conda, the clove of Cinnabar, the extra& 
of Potoſi's mine, and the ruby of inef- 
timable/ price! ; Extrude me nor, madam, 
from your favour. | Alas! your cruel 
treatment ſpeaks not even eſteem. Oh 


do not, by the ſlighteſt;increpation, damp 


my paſſion, whic h, like a cataclyſm, over. 
whelms reaſon. Should the ſtep I have 


taken be anomalous, to general; cuſtom, let 


your ſuperlative goodneſs allow for what 


may Ppear . an adumbration of love, 


not 


T is te npoſible to eee 
my heart, which can never be reguer- | 
doned for its effraible ſuſferings but by a 
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nor think it proceeds from m 
but rather from the efferveſcence of that 
affection which is now at its exacerbation, 
Conſent, then, to a ſpeedy adunation, 
which will diſpel the obtenebration of his 
ideas, who is, notwithſtanding your ſeve- 
A the FRO BB | 
4; ' Hoxar1o JdtvShraL, | 


Omnia _— amor, et nos celamus amori. 


E 
a a 


Lal) Wor in continuation. | 
' Moy g. 
Ts it not amazing, that a man, who is 
poſſeſſed of real learning, ſhould ſo 
far loſe himſelf as to dictate ſuch an in- 
comprehenſible epiſtle to a girl ſo im- 
merſed in the gay world, as to mind little 
elſe than cards and dreſs, 1 me rd | 
 Copids and flames? ee 

1 do not think the Britiſh leur can 


boaſt a rarity equal to this Juvenal. T#Þ 
rafcible by nature, proud of his' know- 
ledge, and delighting i in contradiction, he 


on 
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is fit for no place but his ſtudy, nor any 
company but ſnarling philoſophers; and 
yet, to prove the power of our ſex, this 
man is the dupe of a conceited laſs, who 
encourages him, merely to eſtabliſh her 
. conſequence with her 1% fortunate com- 
panions. — More than once did ſhe make 
the poor lover feel ridiculous. — He was 
fitting near me, little imagining his cu- 
rious epiſtle had been expoſed; for, during 
his Cleopatra's triumph, her ill-fated adorer - 
had been drawn aſide by ſome perſon who 

wanted him — She advanced with the ut- 
moſt gravity, and begged leave to ob- 
ſerve, there was an eſſential accompani- 
ment wanting to the elaborate declatation 
ſhe had that evening received from him. 
— Colouring and biting his lips, he de- 
manded, with an ill- concealed captiouſ- 
neſs, what ſhe meant? Nothing but a 
« difonary,” anſwered the little VIXEN. 
4; Well, well,” he replied, | 
1 Froaoun e Agtn.* £ : ; See, 


— 


* Patience is a virtue. 
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"Dae; Louiſa, T have not quite forgor 
the language our good fathertaught us. 

Soon after, Sir Edward bid me obſerve 

a ſtately figure, who entered, late as it was, 
with an air of extreme conſequence. — 

Mrs. Saunders, after paying due attention 

to this viſitor, approached, much fluttered. 

«© Do you know,” ſaid ſhe, in a low 


voice, © yonder is the great Creole, 


te ſquire Sloper? — He ſeems to take par- 


ec ticular notice of Maria, and wy her 
c ſuch a compliment.” V 


$7400 Paid 4 compliment to Maria, ma- 


4 dam,“ ſaid the irritated Juvenal, x what 
cc pretenſions can he have to- 


„ believe,” interrupted? the,” „ His 
cc pretenſion ns are as good as your's, though 


cc he may not be able to conſtrain Greek; 


« but,” ſpeaking to my huſband, why 
« {9 ſilent? Are you ſtudying for a 


ce ere out of Homo and es. og ? O dear, 


— 
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deed, Epuiſk,. for his looks indicardd 


contempt and ſelf-ſuſtained pride —Fixing 


an eye of awakened curioſity upon Sir 


Edward, his lips moved, as if impelled 


by ſome ſudden impulſe, but the half. 


formed words died away inarticulately, 
he appeared confuſed, and would have 

left the room, but my huſband, much 

ſurpriſed, took his hand, and, gazing ſted- 
faſtly at him, — Pardon“ he ſaid: «i 2: | 
1 ſtranger's free addreſs. I am' not liable 
« to a conduct that calls for explanation, 
« but Mr. Sloper s features have raiſed . 
cc emotions in my bofom, which perhaps 


his tongue may ſuppreſs. — Do me the 


cc; honour, fir, of a moment's conference 


in the next room. — Mrs. Saunders, 


conducted us into another apartment, for 


Wilmot choſe I ſhould accompany them. 


When the lady was withdrawn, Sir Ed-— 


ward began. — © You wonder, fir, at my 


cc particular, and perhaps unpolite, notice | : 


« of e but 1 was ſtruck; by your aſto- 
| _ niſhing 
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4 „ nithing reſemblance to an uncle ho 
45 I have not heard of many years. 
Mr. Sloper betrayed evident marks of 
oa: „at the proſpect of eclairciſſe- 
ment, by him clearly undeſirable. —After 
much heſitation and ſeveral changes of 
countenance; he, poſitively denied any 
knowledge of Sir Edward as a relative, at 
the ſame time obſerving, his name was an 
inſuperable bar to any ſuch claim; bot 
Edward, tranſported at the idea, however 
improbable, that this man might be bro- 
ther to his excellent mother, would not 
give up the ill-founded hope. Sloper 
motioned to return to the company, my 
huſband reluctantly complied, after giving 
him a preſſing invitation to e 
which he coldly accepted. 2 
If 1 read aright, Louiſa, Mr. sloper 
3 feel no pleaſure in the conſan- 
guinity of a poor baronet; and I am clear 
in this opinion, that wealth, grandeur, 
and the: obſequious notice of ſurrounding 
[OR | flatterers, 
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flatterers, will ever poſſeſs the primary. 
place in. hus heart. D 1 
Sir Edward inſiſts upon, ne arong fa- 
mifly-likeneſs he has diſcovered in the 
Weſt-Indian, and ſeems ſecure in the 
certainty | of recovering a relation he has 
long given up for loſt. — But were it to 
prove ſo, and though nature might give 
a momentary alarm in favour of an only 
ſiſter's fon, yet riches alone can enſure the 
partiality of a man whoſe vaſt poſſeſſions a 
ſtamp his importance, and whoſe. lauda- 225 
ble paſſions, I have reaſon to believe, are u 
ſmothered by the weight of his eee 
tear may. ſtart, ſiſter. the ſudden ebulli- : 
tion of revived affection may overflow the _ 
banks of proud reſervedneſs ; but throw. 
dependent poverty's chilling water upon 
the ſwell, it ſpeedily ſubſides, and avari- 
cious prudence, (if I may connect the 
words,) keeps down the ele of weal- 
thy pride. | 


* 


« 
- 
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Lady WII Mor 7; in tontinuation. - 
DAR has ſince acquainted me, 
7 'there was à younger brother of his 
mother, whoſe miſbehaviour induced his 
friends to ſend him abroad, and he owned, 
with ſome reluctance, that reports had 
ſince citculated much in his disfavour. 
Fhus does thy huſband account for Slo- 
per's change of name and taeiturnity reſ- 
pecting his affinity to out family.— True, 
Lovifa, but ſhould this perſon be the iden- 
tical uncle of Sir Edward, J can fee no 
| advantage ariſing to us. He may, not- 
| withſtanding | Mrs. Saunderss hopes and 
Juvenal's fears, he may be married, — he 
may have children, — his eſtate is moſt. 
likely acquired, conſequently. only per- 
fonal, or perhaps entailed ; and probably, 
after years of precarious hope, we ſhall 


find his fortune left to ſome needy ſyco- 


-phant, who will ſooth his pride, and 
practice every effort of ſelf-denial, merely 

to * himſelf warthy the great planter's 
. remembrance. 
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remembrance. It is eaſy to ſee, that the 
man who would preſerve Mr. Sioper's 
good opinion, (or rather favour,) muſt 
facrifice every idea of independence, 'and 
meanly cringe to obtain a partial diſtinc- 
tion. Now, I am well aware that priſons, 
ſickneſs, want, and even death, would be 
the choice of Edward Wilmot, rather 
than ſuch a ſervile ſtate. You will natural- 
ly aſk, what can induce his condeſcenſion 
to Mr. Ward, which ſeems incompatible 
with | ſuch a ſentiment. I have, in 
ſome meaſure, once before, accounted for 
the ſeeming paradox, but will now en- 
deavour at a clearer ſolution. | 
My huſband's diſpoſition, you well 
know, is replete with grateful generoſity, 
Half the evils we have ſuffered wee 
brought on by this amiable weakneſs. 
Yet is his heart neither narrowed nor cor- 
rupted. Senſible of obligations he cannot 
leflen, and pleaſed with Ward's behaviour, 
which at this period appears like difin- 
e | tereſted 
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tereſted friendſhip, in ferbearing to claim 
what Edward cannot at preſent: return, 
he encourages hopes, the realiſing of 
which would invalidate Mrs. Tenby's 
teſtimony againſt this paltry fellow. 

« Certainly,” ſaid Wilmot to me, but 
yeſterday, c that man has great faults; he 
is a gameſer,. and I fear one of thoſe 
r © wretched beings called free-thinkers.— 
« But in my caſe he has ſhewn the moſt 
85. commendable forbearance, therefore is 
< my gratitude engaged to pardon what [ 
£« © muſt ſtill condemn.” Fay 
| Tou will eaſily perceive no l mo- 
tives can actuate my huſband's condutt 

in reſpect to Mr. Sloper; therefore, well 
I know, he will not ſtoop. Convince 
him that his generous principles ſhall not 
ſuffer, and you may do any thing, with 
Edward Wilmot: but, ſhould you point 
out emolument, attainable only by mean 
| {ubterfuges, - he will ſcorn the propoſal 
and * the propoſer. To ſay I have 
| lamented _ 
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lamented a connection, ſo evidently de- 
grading,— ſo conſpicuouſly dangerous, — 


would be but uſeleſs repetition ;—indulge 


me, once for all, then, with obſerving, 


that, if, contrary to my own ſurmiſes, the 


late biſhop's ſternly indicated ſuſpicion, 
and Mrs. Tenby's imperfe& diſcoveries, 
this creature yet prove honeſt, then will 


I confeſs the weakneſs of prejudice, which 


has ſo long encouraged the moſt degra- 
ding notiens in his disfay our. 


Lach F. WiLmor | in continuation. 


; May 19. 


E have enjoyed ſeveral days of 


from the pedantic, and conſequently dif- 


agreeable, Juvenal, the obſtinately igno- 


rant Mrs. Saunders, and her conceited 


niece: but the pleaſing vacation is nearly ' 
expired, for we are threatened, this after- 


noon, with an>inundation of company. 
— Added to which, we expect Mr. 
K 3 Sloper 


_ uninterrupted tranquility. Free 


+4 
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Sloper and our good natured Ferguſon, ' 
who is juſt arrived from Portugal. 

A perſon who delights in odd characters 
might find much entertainment in a circle 
where each viſitor's peculiarities are con- 
traſted by its oppoſite. But my mind, 
Louiſa, is too painfully engaged to diſ- 
criminate, with ſpirit, their different pro- 
penſities ; ; however, in compliance to your 
wiſh, I will do my beſt. 

Adieu, my deareſt, I will ſoon write 
again, 
| 42 F , Wiruor, 


| Lab F, Mee fo. Miſs © NEWS 
Brenchley, May 21. 

AM unhappy, ſiſter : I haye witneſſed 

a diſagreeable brulee, which my prog- : 
noſticating feelings place in an uncom- 
- fortable light. I willgive you the whole 
tranſaction as it happened. | 
Our expected viſitors, whom I men- 
Oe? in my laſt, were  rolerably cheerful 


till 


THE „s 


till pretty late. 


3 


Juvenal, whoſe 5 is * We to 


that ſtately being's, (the difference lying 
only between riches and learning, aroſe 
not at his entrance. The haughty planter 


caſt looks of ineffable contempt upon 
the cynic, as he paſſed him. This ſuper- 
ciliqus treatment was immediately noticed 


by Juvenal, who raiſed his protubęrant 


cheſt, and contracted a pair of ſcowling | 


buſhy. eye-brows,. looſening his enorr 
mous , neckcloth,.. as if to give an eaſy 


paſſage to the paſſion bien Sued Frye 


ling for,utterance, - 


Ferguſon, ever e 3 ri ighe 
or wrong, to ſpeak his ſentiments, and 


having ſome 4m; 


ſcholar, 


cc He ought hs 1 3 his 2 5 


Fx fails a the n of a loaded galleon.” | 


„ Lada 


till Sloper's Ape rang, Who came - nor 


mall intimation of Slo- 
per's mth hymourguſly, cold the | 
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Loaded indeed,” ſaid Juvenal, © but 
ce it is dagen 1 aprons 1 — 
„„ 


Mr. per touched to the quick at this 


ninth inſinuation, turned fierce- 
ly round, Tis a pity,” retorted he, 


cc that fuck” as thou” ſhould'ſt be admitted 
into civil ſociety, till good manners had 
« cleanſed the tarhiſh of college bru- 
1 „ 1 4 4 

Sir Edward Seeler any farther al- 
tercation, by making the beſt excuſe for 
this offence that the caſe would admit; 


but the planter ſat ſilent and uneaſy, 


** 


ſwelling with choler he choſe not to un- 
boſom, and eolouring with en he 8 


endeavoured to ſu ppreſs. 


Mrs Saunders ſought to Wake her 


court 06 him, but ſhe ſucceeded not; 


irritated at firſt by Juvenal's ſarcaſtical 


reflections, his temper could not recover 
a pliable tone, and the lady's ſtrange- 
turned compliments were uttered in vain, 


I 
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1 was amazed at the bitterneſs theſe 


gentlemen expreſſed, till my loquacious 


viſitor o explained the cauſe, by informing. 


me, in a low voice, that her niece 25 
attracted Sloper's notice; Juvenal, 


whom ſhe has of late given ſome ess 


ragement, being preſent when his rival 
ſpoke in nf of the young lady, took 
fire, — - ſaid ſhe was engaged, — and made 
ſeveral | cutting reflections upon his 
avarice, which I find is every where 


talked of. This produced a reſolution on 
both ſides to thwart each other on every 


poſſible occaſion. 


I I now ſtrove to give onr converſation a 


more ſprightly turn, -biit our good father, 


Ferguſon, and my huſband, _ would 


fecond my attempt. 


Juvenal ſat gloomy, ſpiteful, 4d 5 


looked as if meditating miſchief, conſtant- 
ly oppoſing Mr. Sloper, if by chance he 
relaxed ſo far as to utter a-few words, in 
anſwer to my n > bis mor- 

tified | 


tiſied pride and ill · founded jealouſy were 
not to be removed by the aunt's ridiculous 
obſervations. on her niece's bridling, tit- 
tering, and I may add, leering, attention. 
6 cannot imagine,” ſaid Juvenal, ſur- 
lily, to Mrs. Saunders, „vVhat can induce 
“ your tame ſervility | to ene k. 
4 leſſneſs. Ex 
„ Civility, far! 1 . t . wha | 
« you mean! Am I not to ſpeak to that 
t gentleman, becauſe you are on your 
te high ropes? But it is in vain to 0 ſeduce 
te you to reaſon,” | 
Sloper, riſing A (OY Gon 
flaming with rage, aſked Juvenal what;he 
meant by ſuch inſolence: the other, riſing 
alſo, puſhed his adverſary gently from 
kim, with filent diſdain, This was 
enough; the Welt-Indian forgot his dig- 
nity and fituation, and, regardleſs of the 
company, aimed a violent blow at the 
poor man, * ſtruck him to the 


— 
- 


grou nd; 
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ground; then, addreſing himſelf to my 
huſband, — 

_ © I am convinced your 58 of invitas 


« tion was an affront, or you would aot 
«« permit this treatment to a gentleman in 


cc your houſe; therefore I ſhall prevent the | 
cc poſſibility of a repetition. — It is with 


<« pain I look upon that inſulting wretch,” 
turning to his fallen enemy, who was try- 


ing to riſe, ſeemingly in miſery, his face 
disfigured, & and ſhall never think of this 


« tranſaction but as a e to my 
* honour.” SEES 


Ferguſon, in the zeal of his heart fon | 
the abuſed Juvenal, whom he was aſſiſting 


to riſe, caught Sloper by the coat, — 
* Come back,” ſaid he, and let poor 


te the blow he has received diſgraces your 


mighty honour; come back, I ſay, I 


ce Warrant his fiſt, or mine, if you like it 
10 better, ſhall return the compliment on 
* your tawny chaps.” | 


My 


* * p PIT — — * k —_ l 
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- My bubba, forcibly extricated the 
half-frightened Sloper, and he made his 
eſcape with a velocity proportioned to the 
F N s boiſterous addrefſs. 
Lou may ſuppoſe mine and the tber 
confuſion upon this occaſion. — Mrs. 
Saunders was half out of a ſmall window 
which looks into the yard, and exhibited 
a moſt rifible appearance, her corpulence 
preventing her getting backwards or for- 
_ wards. —Fergulſon, ſpying the poor woman 
in this Judicrous ſituation, ran to her, 

«© Odſo, madam, what ſtealing away 
ce without orders? Faith vou are ſtuck in 
ee the gap, though.” 

+ Terrified at his offer to deliver her, 
rather from affectation than delicacy, ſhe 
held up one hand to prevent his approach, 
and, by ſo doing, loſt her equilibrium, 
and had bur juſt time to ſeream for that 
help ſhe had before refuſed, when the 
unfortunate adventurer tipped over into a 
s large ciſtern, which was nearly full of 


Water . 


f 
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water, — Ferguſon, followed by the com- 


pany, haſtened into the yard, and beheld 


(I fear with no ſmall ſatisfaction) part of 
her head-dreſs floating on the top. We all 


attempted to aſſiſt her; but the captain, | 


who, I believe, never diſguiſes his feelings, 
roared out for a jack, ropes, and wind- 


laſs, ſwearing, the tackle of a firſt- rate 


would not be able to raiſe her: however, 
in the midſt of her exclamations and his 


vociferous rifibility, ſhe was pulled out of 


her uncomfortable receptacle. — A dung- 
fork lying near, the delighted captain 
ſtuck it into her ſoaked cap, tete, Sc. and 
bringing it to her, hallooed out, — 

c So, madam, here are ſome of your 
<« ſpoils; faith you muſt apply to your 
ce barber for a new wig:” and then burſt 
into another fit of laughte, at her diſmal 
appearance. Upon my ſoul, now, you 


put me in mind of a porpoiſe, rolling up 


« and down before a ſtorm, in that leaden 
convenience. But come haul her in, 
4 FO 
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te perhaps ſhe may want new e 


te after her haſty launch.” 
- Tormenting creature! His uti was 


neceſſary, for in the fall ſhe had rubbed 


a large piece of ſkin from her elbow, 
but ſaid it was © all owing ty Mr. Slo- 
© per's irraſhableneſs.” — After taking 
every proper precaution” to prevent cold, 
ſhe left us, much mortified at the acci- 
dent. ES . 

1 was exceſſively vexed at ſome words 
the Weſt-Indian let fall, as he paſſed John, 
who let him out, exclaiming, in a low 
muttering accent, This baſe affront 1 
« will not put up with.” Dear Louiſa, 


he will not furely ſeek a recompence from 


my huſband. Juvenal's cowardice and 
abſtracted way of thinking encourage 
not a ſuſpicion that his antagoniſt can call 
bim out. — Ferguſon is too vulgar for the 

notice of fo great a perſonage. — - Whom 
then can he mean? — Wilmot laughs at 


|; my fears: he may, but they are not the 


leſs 


— 
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leſs reaſonable for that. Indeed, iT: am 
unhappy, notwithſtanding the apparent 
eaſe this letter is written with. But you 
know 1 hold it as a fundamental prin- 
ciple, never, if poſſible, to conſider the 
ſtate of my own mind, if Louiſa can be 
benefited or diverted by my communica- 
tions; and this may account for the long 
paſtes: 1 have written when under evi- 
dent diſtreſs : beſides, I cannot properly 
deſcribe occurrences which nearly concern 
my own affairs unleſs other particulars 
are explained, with which thofe affairs are 
more immediately connected. Another 
reaſon ſuggeſts itſelf, your preſent con- | 
finement with Lady O requires ſome - 
variety of intelligence, to cheer your | 
heavy hours. 1 ſhall, therefore, continue 
writing, unleſs prevented by ſome cala- 
mity yet more an chan I have . 5 
rienced. 
Our 3 father pines, 1 fancy, to. 
return to his Gothic retirement. — He 
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ſeems: to expect another gouty fit, and 
a -withes. to perform the journey beſore the 
weather be too ſevere to permit his re mo- 
val. But I ſay, No. Who fo proper 
as his own child to nurſe and ſoothe him? 


Crawford-Abbey, without Louiſa, muſt 


be very dreary. While Edward poſſeſſes 


Brenchley, it is his father's home. Theſe 


arguments have induced the good old 
man to lay aſide his intention, and he 
means not to quit Suſſex till the harveſt 


is over; we are then, my dear, to accom- 


pany him to the abbey and ſtay till better 
times. — I am yet convinced we ſhall en- 
| Joy the ſmiles of heaven, ought we not 
patiently to endure its awful frown? _ 
Adieu, my kind and faithful ſiſter.— | 
Jour little nephew 3 is in charming health. 
Edward is in tolerable ſpirits, „and, 


With our father and ſelf, joins in every 


tender wiſh for dear Louiſa's happineſs. 
| 404 Fraxcrs WiLMuor. 
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Jacos War to Sir Enwarr Wizxor.. 


1 


be 1 eee 
1 


=# * its Slick 


HAVE loſt every fucing of. munny 1 
had in the world. The rogues have 


1 


ſtrip'd me even of my vatch, and ſwares, 
if I don't produce 3000. by ſaterday, they 


will areſt me. Now what 1 begs is, that 
you will, by. ſome means, make up that 
ſam for me, vitch I vil rite off the note, 
othervays I muſt go to jale. And am, 
your honner's 71 an, ſarvant, 
„ ee 5 S909 Warn, 


$4 fl} $5 


3 


* 2 4 4. £ 
Sir Esa N ta : Jacon Wanp.. 


15 Brencbley, May 25. 
AM ſcarcely. in, my ſenſes), — Three 
Thouſand Pounds | When, and here 

was this debt rd] ? Are you indeed 

the villain I have been ſo much warned 
acainſt ? Diſtra&ion ! It muſt be a ſlip 
of the pen ! fix hundred pounds Ik new of, 
but you told me that note was paid away. 
Vow 7 ©: - Hh | Ah 


» 


7 


| 
| 
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And, to firengthen my good opinion of 
bu, faid, I ſhould not be troubled for it. 
Confirm or revoke this curſed demand 


immediately. 1 deep not till Your, an- 


ber reaches me. 
52 4; „ 1 , 14+4* 7 ff 5 $1 e 
al E of "Epwany Wrimor: 
75 1 i 
Lt 1 ah *£1 0 3 © FE LN SS 4 a4 
CC * #14 ; 


Mp. Wmovs to Sir EpwarD Wit nor. 


I 1 5 N HG: May 28. 
M directed, by my client, Mr. Ja- 
cod Ward, td demand the fun! of 


| | 60007, for the PETIT of which you 


have given your note. Said note is in 
my hands. Pleafe to inform me when 
you will diſcharge the debt, as ſaid client 
expects an immediate fertlement.- — = 
fir, Jour moft obedient, | 5 


. 65 „ eee Woo, 


. : 5 
S* 48+ 


1 
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r. nao to Ms JI. 
© "BY ncbley, May 257 
. Five in the Miri 4 
MUST wires” N 8 4 eon 
diſtreſs ;- an Lauten in prof Hy, 
And yet I can only con jecrurc.— Gueſs 
wrong pertiips. far you And my 
ſelf with amor ments ror or - Miſe 
applied. Jog 537 to roll = 712” 
« Louifa, if debe wi e e to 
1— and came not home till fate; büt 
what an aeeratlon! He went 0 Mg bütfeau 3 
— wrote a letter; ;—Uffpitchel John d with 
ir; — walked backwards And fo in 
he moſt violent agitdtion;—could nat Be 
ſpoken to ; = begged I would favour füm 
with my. Alence. Ates BY Prartle gave | 
offerice. — dan, 70,1 8 
n the tek erürbedt be he deck; 
wy but why that queſtion ? It 1s Im: 
poſſible” I Hftened to theſe broken 
ſentences - ia mute  *Komiſfitient, At 
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1 


4 Forgive me, - Frances *4 he faid, 


50 12. CAME: 1 2.8. 


er your poor Edward i is unhappy. — er 
c g to bed.” ED 

Unhappy. indeed, for che tear ran 
damn his Cheeks. 1,,claſped, my arms 
about him, and ſobbed out,— _ -_ 
Tay Shall Wilmot be wretched, and his, 
& wife unconcerned ?, Shall her head 


130 > — 


tc preſs the pillow of repoſe, while a 
* beloved. huſband. vents. N. ſorrow. to 
4 the ſilent night? af? 4 1 

« No more,” he cried,. a « bog beg ot 
ce women, we will both retire.” > 41977 

Our little inngcent lay ſlee ins; in Ws 
cradle; — he uncovered its ſweet face, 
looked ſtedfaſtly on him, and, folding 
his uplifted hands, ſeemed to pray for 
heaven's bleſſings on the babe. Then, 
Dingen more  articulaccly,. but in hn axed] 
voice,. | 29 

« Oh! * 58 was intenſible as this 
ce ſmiling infant ; that my ſlumbers were 
« ſerene as his! W born to diſ- 


* * 7 ” 5 ? * 7 N 4 ce E 
* * * * 1 


— 


7 


*% 7% 
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« treſs, deprived of its natural right, and 
the guiltleſs heir of evils it deſerves not, 


ce yet does he reſt in peace. Safe and 


oi nouriſhing be thy repoſe, thou child of | 
< misfortune,” Then, ſtooping to Kiſs i its 


balmy lips, he turned afide with a freſh | 
ber of! grief”! | 


i in Gag, what a 
igll He 22 eroaned, and ſtarted, | 
inceſſantly.” *. | 

| Siſter,” I fear that vii; Sloper, has 


ebe a challenge; elſe, why was John diſ- 
patched ſo late to L—— HH 


tender apoſtrophe to the | Numbering 8 angel? | 
— Generous noble Wilmot, muſt thou 
hazard à life ſo precious, in compliance . 
with that moſt pernicious cuſtom ? — He. 
is going out, my fiſter, perhaps, to meet 
the challenger. Well do I know his deli- 
cate ſenſe of honour, which will not per- 
mit the ſlighteſt imputation of cowardice 


to ſully its purity.” I will prevent tum. 
He ſtops at the ſtile and looks Up, — 


Ds: 


. 
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Seven in, the. ON” OR 

* few. dnp Rainy, Ran out. of the 
houſe with neither hat nor cloak og. — Fl 
was at ſome. {mall diſtance, walking low 
and. penfive. The ſound. of m feet 
1 55 his. A And,; rwraing haC; 


7 ſunk vpgn che graf. The 
| ands, far. down; and ſup, 
— his OI uh wife. The, Morning 


way damp ;—the gigundd exceſſiyely dewy ; 

— we e thought not of: 1 it, How affection- 
ately he. 8 my tearful face, and, with, 
bas 1 Ts SOR and. . ten 


= exclaimed, — " much had the 
horrible ſuſpicion poſſeed.me,)— ... : 
c For the loye. of God, accept: ere 
a challenge. De nat fight. with. that 
10 * madman.” 
e What, means my life? be cried: 
« Frances, thy ere are di ordered.” 
8 61 


41 
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” I know it, Wilmot; well 1 1 it: 
te but you muſt not fight. My little infant 
te ill want an adviſer, and his miſerable 


4 42:34 2 


* mother: a fond companion.” 4 


At that moment the moſt ſhocking 


ideas preſented, and I beheld him bleed- 


ing beneath the hand of barbarous' pride. 
— Suddenly riſing and catching him by 


the arm, I would, had ſtrength permitted, 
have dragged him to the houſe. — 


«© Why this unuſual violence, deareſt 2 


« Fanny? 


G Go back with me; you ſhall not meer 5 


5 that wicked Sloper.” 


ce I will go back with. you. I will not > 


ce ſtir from my diſtreſſed love.” 

O then you won 't leave the houſe to⸗ 
ce day.“ 

1 By! no means. K wil tay for erer; with 
ct you.“ Oy 8 | 

This PO" cheered r my finking | dpi. 
rits, and he led me to our chamber with, 
looks "of unutterable affection, but re- 

K 4 mained 


— 


8 


n nn n 
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mained t, his eyes expreſſing anxious 
curioſity, for 1 had no doubt but he 
gueſſed 1 vas acquainted with the dread- 
ful intelligence, though unable to learn 
by what buſy perſon the news was brought. 
— A ſeryant called him out. 1 would 
have ſpoken. 2 
Stop, my ſweet girl,” fd he, cc you 
* have not enough recovered to talk. I 
 & muſt leave you for ſome minutes, but, 
depend on this, your Edward is ſafe 
tc from every W chat can alarm his 
.L Frances.” n 
. © No, no. 1 55 am better: : but 
cc © my heart is racked with apprehenſions 
. which your abſence will encreaſe. | 
c Great God! * he articulated, « why 
e doſt thou permit unhappineſs to viſit 
7 the boſom of innocence ? 
Stil, Louiſa, here was no "> VOOR 
Still my heart bled from the ſuppoſition 
of danger. Indeed, I firmly believed, at 
that eee his n to leave me 
N aroſe : 


aa : E 
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cook from the fear of leaving his honour 


impeached by neglecting his antagoniſt. | 
My forward imagination. made the, ſer- 


vant's meſſage to be a ſecond call from 
Sloper ; the firſt he moſt likely received 


when that ſhocking change took place in 


his behaviour. I kept in the room till 
our father entered the chamber. Shocked 


at my tears, he demanded, in a tremulous 


voice, the reaſon of my apparent uneaſi- 


neſs. Wilmot explained it, and ſolemnly 
inſiſted my fears were totally without 


foundation. They preſſed me to lie 


down. I did, after engaging my father 
not to quit Sir Edward. I did lie down 
but could not ſleep. _ 


Siſter, the pen cannot. HW its uſual 


relief, perhaps to-morrow I may be eaſier. 


7 
1 23 * 


My 26. Four 0 cel 


1 "have leſt my bed to ſeek che 
| ſweet refreſhment, of a lovely morning. 


. 
5 ; Ft | 


* 


— 
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It riſes with uncommon ſplendor. The 
fun too, how glorious! my heart ſeems 
| Iighter. Tour Frances is willing to in- 
dulge a hope that her ready fears may 
| prove groundtefs: My father, laſt night, 
gave me his parole for Edward's ſafety ; 
this looks well; F will take advantage of 
this charming day, and ſtroll among the 
opening ſweets. Would to heaven Louiſa 
was with me. The romantic walks about 
Brenchley would delight my ak 1 


5 ** at Noon. 
T have rambled lh the park, bur 
it is already intenſely hot. The clouds a ap- 
pear highly electrified. The ſuffocating 
air almoſt prevents reſpiration. Does the 
weather affect our ideas? Mine are not 
near ſo lively as they were in the fore- 
noon, . The. rural ſcene which preſents 
ſtſelf to your Fanny s undiſtinguiſhing eye 
is inſufficient to baniſh her diſagreeable 
| TINS they are again PEAT. 
Amazing, 


- 
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Amazing, that the human mind ſhould be 
ſo variable! I anee thought envy a ſtran- 
ger to my hoſom, and yet che ſheeps 
ſhearers,.. who are collected in yonder 
park, for the purpoſe of celebrating thein 
annual feaſt, excite a wiſh for their happy 
ſituation. They are ta adjourn, at night, 
to a houſe 1a the neighbourhood, as it is 
the cuſtom of the place, and conclude the | 
AE a with winth and wont 
Mine u Chah 
iy Neben- ens to e at noon; 
and is noti yet feturned- The cuening 
cloſes with every appearance of a tempeſt. 
The lightning already plays about the 
Fhbuorizon. Lam dreadfully alarmed. It is 
nine o'clock, and no Sir Eu ward. Surchp 
my parent would not: W e z 
ſon to ruſhanto; danger. PADS. - 
"= teen e a e 
4 letter too. ILmuſt open it, 1 
„ may * fufficient excuſe. 
Ropol nus 


. 5 ; 


— —— — — 


hard upon her. 
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. aten Efq. to Sir Epwans 


12282 


Wir 
1 Sir Edward Wilmot's courage beequat | 
to his- inhoſpitality he will not fail to 


meet the abuſed Mr. Sloper to-morrow 


- * 
* 


by four o' clock. The choice of 


| place and Für age is * to Sir 62: woah 


105 the injured 1-303 411! 18 8 8 
CCC 12 
| be PE F. uno in continuation.” $512] 
ORTITUDE, patience, equanimity, 
are no more. Various have been 
my trials, and heaven has known! my 
ſubmiſſion tõ them. But this dreaded: 
confirmation a> ſiſter's fears bears 
While flucuaring 
between hope and deſpair, a gleam: of 
comfort would intervene; 'that. ray is _— 


ly darkened: But ſox hours hours only,. 


perhaps to night, . for they may Meet by" ; 


accident. I have: ſent every domeſtic, 


even the day -labourers, to ſearch for my 


. OO Joins in the haſty- 


24973 4 1 purſuit. 
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purſuit. | Tremendous God! hr nut 

the good, the generous, the gentle, be . 

put on a footing with ferocious cruelty ?: 

Why depends the welfare of an innocent 

family on ſkill or ſtrength? And why © 

muſt the miſconceiving ſavage pride of a 

monſter create ſuch bitter diſtreſs? Hare-- 

ful cuſtom; | When will determined reſo- 

tation deſtroy a practice ſo deteſtable? 

How many poor orphans will yet weep ſoor 

its baneful effects? 

Methinks I hear Sternheim below. Fes, 

he is detàined by the gather 

Edward comes not. It grows 5 > The, 

clock "ftrikes twelve. How diſmal it 

echoes among the caverns! 75 gaſp for 

breath. They are certainly. met. Tis 

very dark, Louifa. 0 Ti ls. midnight, and 

my huſband not returned. . Where am I? 

How * hails! The wind, too, roars . 5 

among the aged trees. Perhaps, i horrid : 

thought ! perhaps, the mercileſs hail is 

beating upon his murdered body. Oh! in 
what 
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what unfrequented pot lies my deureſt? 
Ha! how blue the lightning: gleams a- 
gainſt yen venerable; tower! Thunder, 
too; what @ eral} -Shoulkdt - Slopers 
ſword have miſſed its bloody aim, the 
cruel elements may work his deſtruction. 
Another flaſh !. O God oſ terror The 
elm near my window is ſplit into a thou - 
ſand pieces: The glaſs ſhivers. I dl, 
Loviſa, - A 321 


The 1 255 W to ah hne. 


YWEET creature f 1 Wifl endeavour o 
add a few lines to her ſhocking letter. | 
Oh! my child! her ſenſes have given way | 
to a temporary inſagity. No > wonder he 
ſhould; at laft, ſink under a a weight of af- 
fliction, ſo on g, fo patiettly, indured, 
She raves, and what can an infirm aged 
man do to afliſt ker? Re 


— 
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| The Rev. Mr. JevxINSs in continuation. 
May. 27. = EL 
Sim begged, about nine lat night, to EF: 
be left alone, J, gave reluctant per- 
miſſion. The ſplitting of the elm ſhe men- 
tions, induced me to go up. She fat, 
with her pen in her hand, her aſpect 
frightfuly wild. The glaſs, from her 
: window, ſcattered about the Hoor; $17 ſome 
of it abſolutely melted. 1 ſpoke to her, 
* ſtarted up, and, locking furiouſiy at 


i Chard 18 _ parole ? Where i 18 my 
« Edward ?.. | You have deceived a miſer- 
hy able wife. 1 would have kept him 
6 from evil: but, depending on a good 
* man's promiſe, I let him go. How 1 
ce could vou take him from me! 4 1 will EY: 
cc go to L—. Ls 

She ruſhed down ſtairs. We PP VT 
her with ſome Ae. een „„ 
chere, e 5 - i 5 


5 * . * - 
2 * + * 
p 5 | 
a Fs bo . 4 : [ =# j * 
F - * 5 4 A * + . F , * xv» 
i 4 
— 
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©, £ if 


<« Go to bed, old 'man,” the ſaid, te. bs 5 
« thunder may affect your debilitated 
E body. Go to bed, you cannot loſe 
© another partner. et, ſtay and weep, 
er vith me, for Edward and Matilda.“ 
The ſoldier bathed her hand with tears. 
ſobbedd in bitter anguiſh. She noticed 
it, poor thi ing, and hung abour | my neck. 
* Oh father, Edward loved you ry: ; 
35 but he is quite gone. 
A loud Knocking . aabel us all. 
She flew into, the hall, and opened 
the door before any one could prevent 
her. A man, almoſt drowned in rain, 
gave her a letter. Without looking at 
the direction, ſhe put it into my hand, 
and, before I could open it, aid, « Ig he 
ce not dead? Her ſtrength then ſuddenly 
failing, ſhe fell againſt the wainſcot. But, 5 
my dear, her fears are groundleſs, he is 
alive. Unhappy 'Wilmot! thou art, at 
laſt, undeceived. Ward, that deteſtable 
reptile, has arreſted him for 6000“. 1 
pn” / - told 
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told the dear girl of his fate, ſhe ſtarted 

from the ſopha, on which we had placed 

her, and; ſinking on the floor; raiſed her 
hands in (grateful, but ſilent, Adoration. _ 
She could not ſtand; and was eaſily per- 
ſuaded to go to bed. Her fenſes are this 
morning ſufficiently clear; but 2 ae 
bay. 2 ſeems to indicate a n $0 
_ Ferguſon is gone to 1 ed | 
by the time he returns, my phociotls git. 
may have taken ſome repoſe. God" bleſs 

my dear Louiſa. I have written this in 
pain; but could not leave you in that 
cruel uncertainty your poor ſiſter's fears 
muſt have Gccaßoned. W ot 


"SAMUEL Jens: : 


4 * * Fg 
d . 


"Jab, WaLxtor 60 A5 Enka 


June 16, from our priſon at L—. 
+ E S, Louifa, your dear brother is alive; 
1 and 1 am better. Wonder not at 


the date of this epiſtle, nor let it ſurprize 


: you to hear As poor Fanny is an inmate | 
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of a priſon, ſince ſhe is the comforters the 
conſoler, of an injured huſband. 

I have a long and painful ſtory to re- 
is e. Tou will pity, you will weep for 
I will allow. you to weep. My 
Louie s ſenſibility has been deeply wound- 
ed by the recital of her ſiſter's ſufferings; 
but, oh! my deareſt, what would thoſe 


ſufferings have been, had Wilmot ſeen that 


dreadful challenge? ? Ten thouſand times 
More poignant. —Ferguſon has had an in- 


terview with Sloper : he haughtily avowed 5 


e the author of that alarmi 
J expected, ſaid he, to. Lav ſeen 
« Sir Edward Wilmot, or to have re- 
«ceived his apology, for not meeting a an 
* inſulted gentleman, betore he was con- 
cfiangd2 7 0 0 4 
be captain 3 in a * words, ä 
the cauſe of my huſband's ſilence. Mr. 
| Sloper's $ high-raiſed | features relaxed, when 
he was informed of the conſequence of his 
W brained behaviour; 5 aſſuring Fergu- 
15 n; 


1 | 
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1 ke meant ribt to diftreſs a woman; It 
was clearly againſt his mode of proceedz. 
ing; therefore Lady Wilmot need not be | 
under any future apprehenſions on his ac- 
count, eſpecially. as Juvenal had made 
proper conceſſions, - "© 
It muſt be our buſineſs to 155 as 
whole tranſaction a ſecret from Edward. 
I ſhall now endeavour to give you a clear 
idea of our ſituation, from the day your 
brother left Brenchley. That afternoon 
he drank tea with Mrs. Saunders, and 
then called at the poſt- houſe, in conſe- 
quence of his expectation to hear from 
that horrid monſter, Jacob Ward. About 
eight in the evening he went to the ing - 
for his horſe. Going through the yard, 
he obſerved three men talking together: 
they followed him into a parlour, where | 
the landlord was votes m_ aſked _ 
they wanted, | | 2 a 
« Nothing with PR ad one of . 9 
ſurlily; ; © we want this here gentleman. 
| | M 2 c Come, 


— - 
„ 
v ' _ N 
% | | ans 
Re 
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FE Fs: Sir, you muſt go with us.” 
« Muft.go,” ſaid nnen F< = 

«\ Iv s ftrange language. 

No matter for the language; 4 
ce can't ſay but we gives you civil 1. 
te guage.— But the ſhort and the long is 
c this, we have a writ againſt your honour, 
6 at the ſuit of one ſquire Ward; ſo it 
ce ſignifies nothing boggli ng. 
has Ward —impoſſible!“ i: 25 

ce It may be impoſſible; but it's res 
ce. rue, for all that.” 

Nou look very pale, Sir py eber wer 
the humane landlord ; pray ſit down. 
Sally, bring a glaſs of brandy direct. 
66 ly. God bleſs me! his honour will fall.” 
Let me alone, Mr. Green, ſaid the 
dear aſtoniſhed Wilmot, :I am better; 
and he wiped the cold ſweat from his face. 
ce This act of violence was unexpected; 


ce but come, gentlemen, lead on. After 
the gentlemen had taken ſeveral bumpers 
56 Ste they 0 Fn ſiſter, : to the 

& * houſe 
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houſe of a bailiff. Immediately, almoſt, 
he recollected his unhappy Frances, and 
called for writing materials; but, notwith- 
ſtanding his moſt preſſing intreaties, no 
perſon could be found to carry the letter, 
when finiſhed. — © It was late. It was 
cc ftormy.—Cou'dn't! his -honour wait till 
7 OO UG? wy e break no 
« ſquates s??? | 
AIM huſband was en PRONE es 
fered a large gratuity.—At laſt, tempted - 
by the valuable conſideration, àa man was 
found who agreed to deliver it; and ac- 
cordingly artived at Breachlf: aouc four 
in the morring. : 
On the Zoth a 0 08 to "eg 
depuited by the wicked cauſe of all this 
miſery. The man underſtood his leſſon. 
c Should not have arreſted: Sir Edward 
« till the ſecond lettet was anſwered but 
< the bailiff miſtook. his orders.“ — Then 
he pleaded Ward's neceſſities, as an ex- 
cuſe for ſuch Wente « Was certain his 
h "ns ce honour 


4 


-» 
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et honour might expect every advantage 
«the cafe would allow, as his client ex- 
«-prefled the greateſt friendſhip for Sir 
« Edward Wilmot, as well as reluctance 
ce in taking a ſtep which his wants ren- 
< dered juſtifiable.” | 

I have ſcarcely patience to relate his 3 in- 
famous falſehoods. My hufband would 
not ſpeak. —The lawyer went on. ' 

« Had Sir Edward no friend who. 
90 Are advance half the ſum, and be 
e bound for the reſt ?—Indeed, a thought 
ce had juft. ſtruck him. Could 500 J. be 
** immediately procured, and a freſh note 
« given for the reſt, payable in three 
<« months, he would endeavour to gain 
e his client's concurrence to this propo- 
* ſal, though he had not been e 
& ſioned to make the offe-. 

Edward liſtened ſteadily to this ſtudied 
as. At length, breaking lence, | 
ke ſaid, in a ſolemn tone, The yretch, 
* who can treacherouſly delude his un- 


MM WE. 
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fofpecting friend into a fixed opinion of 
c his generoſity ;—who can baſely, with- 
© out previous notice of his intentions, 
ce drag that friend from his innocent fa- 
« mily and peaceful - home, and ſubject 
*© him to the keeneſt diſtreſs — will ſtick 
« at no means, however diabolical, to ef- 
<« feſt his deep-laid ſcheme.” . 


Dear Sir,” ſaid the flea lawyet, 

* you FRO very wide. of the point: I was 
re urging. 5 
Interrupt me not. My Talhronge] is, 
ce that your laſt propoſal i is made in con- 
cc ſequence of the illegality of Ward's de- 
ce mand. The pernicious effect of an a 
c of parliament, to me moſt ruinous, pre- 
te yents my application for juſtice.— 
& er in that fellow's ſingleneſs of 
© heart, 1 | neglected taking . receipts on 
te ſtamped Pg. and can mt * 
© no appeal. 25 | 


MS The 
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1 he man looked ſurpriſed, as though 
unacquainted with this bare faced wick= 
edneſs.— My huſband proceeded. j 
And now, Sir, you may carry. my 
cc determination.—If, conſcious of his un- 

« precedented villainy, Mr. Ward will ac- 


© knowled ge the receipts in my hands to 


% be legal, I will ſummon my friends, 
« and doubt not, with their aſſiſtance, of 
10 diſcharging the debt I really owe. But, 
te if he perſiſt in his villainy, I will pine 


«ina dungeon, —ſubmit to the moſt me- 


« nial offices, — even ſee the woman 1 
« adote reduced to a ſtate equal with me, 


« when ſo degraded,—rather than tacitly 5 
rc * comply with his requeſt.” 


7 L.mE* lawyer would have ſpoken. 
cc Pl] hear no more,” ſaid Sir Edward; 


% 


© nor will accede to any terms but thoſe 


<« juſt mentioned. Let him do his worſt ; 
J can but change one Tron for an- 


6e Other.“ 


i | , 1 7 M 
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Mr. Windus then retired, evidently dif- 
ou at the iſſue of his viſit. 

On the 4th of this month the bailiff 
carried my huſband a bill of expences; 
cc hoped his honour wou'dn't be augen 3 
ce but, as there was an order for him to go 
<« to gaol, thought as how he wou dn't 
cc © chuſe to leave ſuch trifles unpaid.” _ |: | 
The dear Wilmot, diſdaining Aterec 
tion, ſettled the account, and was that 
evening conducted to the threatened con- 
finement. Six days, accompanied only by 1 
the faithful Ferguſon, and viſited by our 
kind parent, did he endure the horrors of 
a town-gaol. On the 7th, in compliance 
Vith my almoſt frantic intreaties, my fa-! 
ther conducted me thither. The dark, 
dirty, winding, paſſages; the rude, diſſo- 
nant voices that reſounded on every nde; 
the harſn and ill-boding countenances of 
thoſe men they call turnkeys; overcame 
not my fortitude. With a tolerable ſteadyx 
ſtep 1 advanced . one flight | of. ſtairs, 


a 3 i tO 
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to the apartment which contained my 
ſoul's delight. Our conductor pointed to 
a door, in which was 2 fmall grated wicket, 
and then left us. — We tapped gently : 
Ferguſon came to vs, with pity and reve- 
rence ſtruggling in his honeſt face; beg- 
ging, in a low whifper, we would go in 
50 65 as por Sir Edward was Juft turned- 
Inn. 

27 Slow at, 5 your tender feelin ns 
paint a ſcene, which, I truſt; will never 
be repeated. Now let your tearful eye 
follow a fond diſtreſſed wife to the cham- 
ber of an impriſoned huſband. Impri- 
foned falſely by the man, who, long be- 
fore, had led bim, by ſecret machina- 
tions, to his ruin. Figure to vourſelf a 
room gloomy, t though decent. View the 


155 ſtrong double-barred window. Turn your 


attention to an old half-teſter harrateen 
bed, on which, in all the bitternefs of 
ſorrow, behold the once gay ſpirited Wil- 
mot, with eyes half-clofed, not able to re- 
1 tain 
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tain the trickling tear within the ſwollen 
lids His, hair entangled, and ſpreading, 
careleſly over his colourleſs, cheeks !+Sg, 
deep was his dejection as to occaſion, a 
neglect of the moſt neceſſary duties of 
cleanlineſs Was this a ſcene for the, 
woman. who, had juſt riſen from a fick bed? 
Was this a cure for the torturing pains, 
that had ſo long worried my mind? No. 
Il tottered ;—fell- againſt, my venerable 
companion, who tenderly ſupported me to 
the hapleſs priſoner. He ſtarted off the, 
bed, — caught me to his boſom, — and 

looked round, as if fearful 1 ſhould be 

ſtill more: ſhocked at the mean aecommo- 
dation, — I ſtrove to recover my ſpirits, 
_ endeavoured to. cough away my emotion 
and tried to ſpeak ; but it would not da. 
We then ſat down, and enjoyed the pain 
fpl luxury, of unreſtrained grief / our poor 
father compleating the melancholy trio f 
Ferguſon was buſy: in ſetting the mean 
apartment in order x an aud in the moſt hu- 
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mane and friendly manner, attempted to 
divert, what could not be eured, by his 
droll and good-humoured expreſſions. 
They had the wiſhed-for effect, and 1 
beheld with tolerable calmneſs the little 


manceuvres he practiſed to give the place 


a comfortable appearance. I have now an 
opportunity to ſend this letter, which has 
been begun ſeveral days. Iwill ſoon be- 
gin another. Adieu, dear Louiſa —4 fa- 
ther's kindeſt bleſſing, added to our  fin- 


cereſt love, attend vou. 5 | 
25 1 3 N . WII NMOr. 
- 8 * : 7 4 
. 4 TFT] g ein 
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1 has ſufficient time to write, in var 


dreary priſon, and therefore ſhall con- 
tinue my communications. D agent 
When we were ſomewhat Lepbted, 'T 


determined to fend for neceſſaries from | 


Brenchley, our ſweet infant, and one Ter. 


vant. My huſband ſeems happy to contem- 


n pPlüate 


— 
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plate my reſignation; but I can perceive 
it is with difficulty he can reſtrain his 
rears; when fondling his pretty HE | 
Ferguſon makes an excellent nurſe, 
well as a comforter. | Good creature by 
has already made offers to the amount al- 
moſt of his lictle fortune. Our parent, 
too, would even reduce his moderate al- 
lowance to aſſiſt us. Could Sir Edward 
be perſuaded to accept the bounty of his 
friends, means might yet be ſet on foot 
for his deliverance; but he is determined 
n any method of relief, till convic- 
tion, or ſome unexpected means, ſhall 
force our perſecutor to do an act of juſtice. 
Who can but approve, though all muſt 
lament, a conduct ſo noble, ſo diſintereſt- 
ed? Though hope has nearly deſerted 


us, who, in many painful ſituations, have 


been cheared by her benevolent ſmiles, 

yet are we not deſpairing. Submiſſion, pa- 

OR fortitude, —in one word, Chriſtiani- 
9 ſupports it its humble profeſſors. And, 


; indeed, | 


— 
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indeed, moſt neceſſary i is ſuch afliſtance, 
white evils daily accumulate. Sir Richard 
Nüſdale has heard of our misfortune, and 
ſends the comfortable intelligence, that, 
as we have not paid the rent he was to 
receive quarterly, he means to take the 


Miſtake, difter ; there was no ſuch agree- 


ment. However, I hear he has the mean- 
neſs to expect the rent from the time we 
entered upon the premiſes. Surely, heaven 
will raiſe ſome one who will ſee an in- 
jured couple righted. I intend not to ac- 


quaint my höſband with this additional 


vexation: it can anſwer no end but to diſ. : 


pirit him fill more; and he ſeems, at 
times, to be really calm, and quite atten- 
tive to out. father's conſolatory arguments. 


He liſtens with ſuch ſatisfaction to the 
Pure effuſions of cheerful piety, that 1am 
2 0 ee W r into mi- 
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Well, Louiſa, could you have ſuppoſeil 

v ſiſter poſſeſſed not twenty, ſhillings 
of her own? Could ybu have gathered 
the truth of her ſituation from this ſerene. 
_ epiſtle? Perhaps not; but it is a fact. 
However, do not imagine we can ſuffer , 


pecuniary wants, while aſſiſted and daily  - , © 


viſited by our tender father. It is neceb. 
| fary to tell you, that my huſband has dif- 
_ charged.every thing we owed in this part 


of the world. No Waun then, \ we have: 1 


nothing left. | 
What is chis A letter from Ward * 

I tremble with indignation. Poor, illite. 
rate, groveling, fellow! Obſerve his we. | 
orthography, and above all the fubjett... 


1 : 


Jacos Warp to Sr. Epwanp , *; 


Y Lark fays you will not treat : 


* I think he. made you A very f are ; * 


upon any terms but ſich as I cant 


purpoſal. Its very odd you ſhould den 5 
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the det. If you have been baſe enuff to 
forge my name to your recetes, the act of 


parliament vill bring me off, as youve 
own'd they are not on ftamp'd paper. 
However, as I am ſtill your friend, if you 
- will pay me-700 /. and give me a note for 


700 J. more, I will give you a proper re- 


cete, and vithdraw my clame, and ham 
- your humble ſervant, J. Warp. 


In Continuation. 


My huſband reſolves not to notice his ; 
letter.—He thinks, if Lord D— were in 
England, ſomething might be done, as he 
clearly recollects paying ſome of the mo- 
ney in his Lordſhip's preſence. But this 
cannot be, as buſineſs detains him in 


France, and we do not chooſe to inform 


him of this ee, 1 W. 


Exp oF Vor. II. 


